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COLONEL CROOK. 



STORIES. 



COLONEL CROOK EXPLAINS WHY 

He Recounts the Time When He Gained His Title to be Called 

Colonel and How He Won His Spurs. 

" Well, Billy, there goes a skate, and ain't he a fine-looking party? 
He is said to be a leftenant. Of the police force. A leftenant. Do 
you know how he got his title ? The only way I can consider it is that 
he was put out of his home for not paying his rent, and the landlord 
called him down and he had to vacate. He was a left tenant.*' 

" Ain't that a fine way of begetting a title ? " 

" It does seem strange how so many men gain titles," said I to him. 

" You're mighty right. Look at the vast array of Comptrollers who 
never comptrolled so much as a cow-pen, nor couldn't if they were 
required to do so. Look at the throng of ministers plenipotentiaries 
who could not plenipotentiarate their own grounds, or the ambassadors 
general who simply could not ambassador a kindergarten, will you 1 
Yet they can wear knee britches and silken socks, throw out their 
chests, and with a fine swaggering air make good in the courts of 
Europe and at the same time cop the coin. Yah, and nab heiresses." 

" There is much truth in what you are saying, Colonel." 

" Bet the limit on it, Billy. I like to see all men making the step of 
progress at a gait that will land them even unto being a crowned head, 
yet I hate to see a bundle of guys who have not sufficient sense to 
know more than to go snipe shooting parade about, strutting like 
wheezy old peacocks, and grabbing all the queens that live in their block. 
I'm sick of it." 

"You know that from the days of the Barons certain men of 
wealth have borne titles. There are Earls, Dukes, Sirs, and all that," 
said I. 

" Anybody may be a Sir if he can cover the bets. All he requires 
is the coin. Now, if I had a few hundred copecks I could go to 
England and with a little engineering and the expenditure of some 
small sum of pounds I would soon be a Sir. Pounds. Pound like 
the all-fired mischief and me, Colonel Crook, would soon be Sir Davy 
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4 COLONEL CROOK STORIES. 

Crook, and like enough I would be elected to be the honorary 
member of all the colleges, not only in Europe, but half of those in 
America. 

" Fie, several p)oohs and likewise bosh on the whole dam nonsense 1 

" What have they fooled Carnegie with ? If he was an ordinary iron 
pounder at, say three bones a day, where would he get off ? I know he 
has presented several libraries to certain cities in this country, but be 
hanged to me if I ever see any one going into them. They resemble 
monumental sepulchres, and are about as well patronized as a Philadel- 
phia barroom on Sunday. They are like the empty gallery of a con- 
demned theatre, for they resemble the Heaven we hear so much about, 
there not being a damned soul in them. 

" Yet this man, and many others not so worthy, have all kinds of 
titles. To me it is ridiculous. Now, wouldn't I feel like a ram if I 
was a Sir? Sir Crook I Gee 1 Wouldn't that put a warp about you ? 
It's bad enough to be a Colonel, but when it comes to being a Sir, darn 
me, I'm through. 

** If I am not too inquisitive, where did you obtain the title of 
Colonel ? " I asked the old man. 

" Now, Billy, if you will spare the time to take me to the nice little 
dump on Twenty-eighth street and we may be able to sit in comfort and 
hammer out a few steins of that glorious liquid which the Dutch are 
able to make out of the chemicals of sulphuric, nitric and muriatic acids, 
aided and abetted by aqua fortis, prune juice, bead mixture, fusil oil, 
rosin, hops, malt, carbolic and paregoric, I will tell it unto thee." 

So we went. 

In an incredibly short time the old Colonel had warmed up to a 
sufficient state of reminiscence and he got talkative. 

" You ask me where I got my title of Colonel ? " said he. 

" Yes. Was you a veteran of the Mexican War, or perhaps of the 
War of the Rebellion ? " I said. 

" The only wars I have ever been in have occurred either at home 
with my step-aunt or that old maid sister of my son-in law, and occa- 
sionally a brawl in some barroom where some guy got lippy and under- 
took to hand me the razzle-dazzle because I had ordered the drinks and 
forgot to pay for them after I had libated." 

" Then where did you get the Colonel title ? " 

" Hast ne'er been in Kaintuck ? " 

" Never. And what is more, from what I have read of the Night 
Riders, be hanged if I want to go there 1 " said I. 

«* Well, there is where I got my claim to the title of Colonel," 
said he. 

«* I will tell you about it. 

" I got into a place called Fulton. Now, this town is nowhere in 
particidar, as I could understand it. One side of the street is in Ken- 
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tucky and the other side is in Tennessee, and seeing that there is only 
the two streets in the place, I am not sure whether I am a Kentucky 
Colonel or a member of the Tennessee regime. 

" It is not in a class with either New York or Punxsutawney. 

" I have got into dumps where there was a chance for a man to do 
a few things to better his condition, but this place is dominated over 
by the Illinois Central Railroad, and the best you can get there is a 
bum game of poker, a rotten hotel, a pool and billiard-room and rail- 
roaders. 

** While I was located in this place a fellow came along who was a 
thoroughbred Kentuckian, and I warmed up to him some. He was a 
jolly kid all right, and by his smooth conversation he got me to go up 
to Breathitt County with him, he telling me I could make all kind of 
money there if I had the nerve. 

*' I have always been long on nerve. To tell the truth, it has 
always been my long suit. So like a driveling imbecile I went to 
Breathitt County." 

" Did you meet sociable people there ? " 

" You bet your life I did 1 I never met up with such an abnificent lot 
in my life. Every one I was introduced to had a feud. 

" Do you know what a feud is ? " 

" I have an idea. • It is a sort of family hatred or dislike, ain't it ? '* 

" Oh, yes. Just a slight unpleasantness, not amounting to much, 
only murder. There is a feeling among these people of this glorious 
spot that when John Jones meets Bill Smith there will be a run in 
which would put the Choctaw and Digger Indians to the blush." 

" What is the cause of all that? " 

" I risked my life among these splendid specimens of humanity as 
long as I dared, yet be hanged to me if I could fathom it. 

" I stuck it out in this neighborhood as long as I could, playing cards 
with the natives, taking my life in my hands, and in general making one 
magnormous fool out of myself until a certain night. 

" Probably one of the most unreasonable and quarrelsome men I 
ever met was a guy who set in every poker game, drank every time he 
was asked, and at other times when he was not asked, and his name 
was Bunk Gardner. He was the terror of the town and had everybody 
bluffed. 

" There wasn't a person in the neighborhood that did not despise 
him, and yet they had a sort of fear of him. 

" The Gardner family had their pet feud with another family named 
Harbison. While I was in this part of the country, which was not for a 
great space of time, two cousins and a nephew of the pair of these loving 
families had been shot from ambush. They'd pink one another off 
while hiding behind a blade of grass and think no more of it than you 
or I would of shooting a dove. 
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" I made myself well liked by the population because I could lick up 
as much, if not more, of the corn-juice as any of them. There is not a 
drop of this mountain dew, or moonshine, that the Government ever 
knew was distilled. It was drunk when in its infancy, some of it being 
not over two hours of age. It is sure the raw goods. 

" But a man in that neck of the woods is rated by the amount of this 
beverage he can absorb and still be what they called a gentleman. 

"The night I spoke of we are playing a game of lo-cent limit 
poke. They are not the wealthiest people on earth, and a lo-cent 
limit is the limit; yet every penny counts. You see, they got to have 
enough to pay two-bits a quart for their booze, or go dippy from 
starvation. 




I TOOK HIS cuti 



" In this game was five of the representative citizens of the town, all 
of whom had either a gun, a knife about the size the chef at the Waldorf 
uses to make his lace curtain cuts within his bootleg, or a fine and 
heavy pair of brass knucks in his pants pockets. It was a nice and 
sociable gang, I want to tell you, 

" I was supposed to be the mark. I had brought to this place more 
money than they had seen for a long time, and every son of a gun 
of them had their eagle and hungry eyes on my little wad. They got 



COLONEL CROOK EXPLAINS WHY. 7 

it into their noddles that they knew more about poker than all the earth, 
but I want to tell you, Billy, they in reality were a lot of dubs. 

" When it comes to the great art of card weaving the general public 
of any place has got to travel some to get the best of your Uncle 
Algernon. 

" By the time we had played our little game for about an hour, and 
each of us had partaken of two quarts of this com whisky, it warmed 
up and things began to get interesting. 

" The language used was splendid. I in all my travels had never 
heard such a choice collection. Where they learned it is more than I 
can tell, unless there is a college in this country devoting its time to the 
express purpose of gathering all the highly expressive adjectives from 
all over the world, and from all foreign tongues, and dispensing them to 
their students. They could make any longshoreman I have ever con- 
versed with sit up and get pale under the gills. 

" But they were not getting me at the card game. Not for a 
minute. 

" This Bunk Gardner was one of the players, and he was about the 
most ferocious and disagreeable player I have ever struck. He won 
several pots simply by blackguarding and terrifying the men who were 
against him. They were afraid of him, but in their hearts they would 
like to have blowed a hole through his stomach. 

" Now, Billy, I am not afraid of anything but lightning or a mad dog, 
for you cannot decide what action these things are going to take, so I 
had absolutely no fear of this Bunk Gardner. Not a whit. 

" Every time I'd win a pot from this Bunk he'd get like a wild man, 
and I could see that there was trouble brewing. It was bound to come. 
So, I kept my eye on the swashbuckler, both as to the movements 
of his hands toward his hips and his efforts to monkey with the cards." 

" You must have enjoyed the sport in such company," said I. 

" It was not what you might exactly call a pink tea, or a toy dog show, 
but, Bill, I had it in my heart to get that miserable skate on the slightest 
provocation." 

" Were you armed ? " 

"Just as much as a new-bom babe. All I had on me was my clothes, 
and that is as much as I had a new-bom child beat." 

" You took an awful chance." 

" Ain*t that what I've been continually doing all my life ? Well, to 
come to the part of how I became a Colonel : 

" It comes around to a big jackpot and this Bunk Gardner is dealing. 
Pm there with three kings, honestly dealt. Now, three kings looks 
and also listens good to me under such conditions. There is no doubt 
about that. 

" Gardner, it seems had a four-bob-flush, and that starts his cupidity, 
I suppose, for he kept raising it time and again, and of course I stayed. 
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The rest of the players dropped out in time, they not feeling strong 
enough to stand the pressure. 

"It comes to drawing cards. I of course took two, and did not 
better. 

** Bunk, dealing, took one, and I suppose he did not help his flush, 
for in the most clumsy way he sneaked a card from the dead wood, 
which completed his hand. 

" I accused him of doing this. 

** * You're a liar I ' said he. 

" I never was a liar yet that I know of, so before he had time to know 
what was coming off I landed him a wallop between the eyes which 
knocked him off his chair. Then I went at him tooth and nail. I took 
his gun away from him and had him holding up his hands. 

•* The rest of the players stood about, thinking I would be killed, but 
I started this guy out of the place at the point of his own revolver, and 
made him walk down the street of the place to the little railroad station 
and held him up there until the train came along, made him board it, 
and I told him if he showed his nose in the town while I was there I 
would blow him to perdition. 

" There was not a person living in this place that did not hate him, 
and they were glad to get him out of the town. 

" After this it was Colonel Crook for me everywhere I went. I am of 
the opinion that possibly they called me Colonel partly because I could 
handle with success such amounts of moonshine ; but, after this affair I 
never was addressed by any other term than Colonel, and the title has 
stuck to me to this day, and, I suppose, always will." 

" Wasn't you afraid he'd come back looking for you ? " 

" I was. I considered discretion the better part of valor and left at 
once for Louisville, where I got a job dealing bank at the Antelope and 
never heard of Bunk Gardner since." 

" I think you deserve the title of Colonel for your brave action, as 
much as many of the generals we have in the army to-day," said I. 

" Billy, buy another round of these hot scotches, and I'll tell you 
something." 

After I had done so the Colonel laughed, winked and said : 

" This whole thing is a lie. It never happened." 



COLONEL CROOK'S PRACTICAL JOKE. 

HE ARRANGES FOR THE RECEPTION OF ONE OF ENGLAND'S ARISTOCRATS, 

SIR JASPER DUCEY. 

Colonel Crook and myself were seated in the grillroom of one of 
the hotels near Central Park, enjoying a neat little luncheon, and all 
was peace and quiet until a gang of college students entered and took 
up a position at a table joining ours. 

They were boisterous in the extreme. 

Suddenly one of the party jumped up with a yell, held his hand to his 
mouth, grabbed a goblet of water and almost famted away. 

It seems one of their number had sneaked half a bottle of Tabasco 
sauce into the dish he was eating, and he took a good mouthful of it, 
not knowing it contained this fiery liquid. 

This had no more than happened when two other fellows entered the 
place, dripping wet and almost frozen. Some one had cast them into 
the lake in the Park. A roar of laughter from the bunch followed both 
these occurrences, and such a hubbub was kicked up that the manager 
called the house oflBicers and turned the whole lot of them out into the 
street. 

After quiet had been restored, the conversation between myself and 
the Colonel naturally drifted to the subject of practical joking. 

" I do not believe in practical joking," said I. 

" No, and neither do I. I can enjoy a little joke, even if it is on me, 
but when it comes to making other innocent people suffer I think it is 
carrying the matter too far. I got in bad one time trying at it and it 
taught me a lesson I will never forget," he replied. 

" Let's have two more bottles of stout, after which, if you feel in- 
clined, I would like to have you tell me about it." 

" With the greatest pleasure, me boy." 

" I was in a little town on the Massachusetts coast called Hull. I 
remained in this town for a month, and during that time there was an 
English aristocrat, named Sir Arthur Ducey, holding forth at the best 
hotel and spending money like a drunken sailor. Gosh, how he was 
spreading it about. He was by far and away the best thing that ever 
struck the place, and besides that, his title as a baronet made him 
sought by all the blueblood portion of the population, not only in Hull 
alone, but in other places hard by. He sure was a lion all right, and 
every one sought his acquaintance. 
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" He liberally patronized all the various stores. He was a good find, 
I want to tell you. 

"It was amusing to me to watch the proceedings from a standpoint 
of not caring one rap about it at all. When I left for Boston he was 
still remaining, the cynosure of all eyes." 

"It is strange how the American public will take to the titled 
foreigners, ain't it ? " I suggested. 

" I should say it is. Billy, this bottle is empty again. Some one 
must have drunk it." 

" I will attend to that. Is there anything you'd rather have than 
stout ? " 

" No, sir, Billy. I never mix my drinks." 

" Well, Colonel, where does that joke come in of which you spoke," I 
asked the old man after he had imbibed his stout. 

" Why, about a year after the occurrence I have just spoken about, 
I'm in Hull again on a matter of business. 

" While talking to the leading citizen of the town the spirit of deviltry 
came into me and I asked him if he had heard that Sir Jasper Ducey 
was expected to arrive in this country again in a few days. 

" Was he expected ? Colonel." 

" No. But this news was music to this man's ears, and the news 
spread all over the town so fast that it was astonishing, and I was con- 
tinually surrounded by an inquiring crowd of people. They had a 
million and one questions to fire at me, all of which I answered to my 
best ability as a liar. 

" * Where is he expected to land — New York or Boston ? ' And all 
this and that. 

" I had started the thing and it occurred to me to go through with it. 

" I told them I was going back to Boston and that was where he was 
supposed to land, and as soon as I learned of his arrival, I would tele- 
graph them, so they might know he was on the way. 

" There was a traveling salesman with whom I was well acquainted. 
He belonged in Lowell, but we used to spend a good portion of our 
time loafing during our idle moments around the United States Hotel. 
This fellow was a dead ringer for this Sir Jasper in every particular. 
Twins could not look more alike. His name was Sam Stevenson. 

" * Crook,' says he, * what's the matter of me impersonating the Eng- 
lishman ; going down to that place and kidding them ? I have nothing 
to do for a few weeks, until I have to make my regular trip.' 

" Others of our set were let in on the secret, one of whom had a 
steam launch. So a select but small party was made up to carry the 
plan into execution. 

"I wired my business friend in Hull that Sir Jasper Ducey had 

rived and would pay Hull a visit, naming the day. Word was 
returned to me that he would be made welcome. 
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" We packed into the steam launch and eventually landed at the near- 
est available place to the town by water, when, be hanged to me, if there 
wasn't highly decorated carriages to meet the bunch and we were driven 
the four miles to the town in state. 

"To me the thing began to look serious right at this point, and I 
whispered this fact to Sam. 

" * Oh, it will be all right. Don't you worry about that,* said he. 

" Well, Billy, when we reached the town proper, be darned to me, if 
the whole population was not preparing for a f^te. They had their 
brass band on hand and it gave a little impromptu concert, playing 
' God Save the Queen ' — for Victoria was alive at this time — and several 
other English tunes. 

" Then the band headed a procession of which we in the carriages 
were the honored party. We were advance guarded by the local lodge 
of Odd Fellows in full regalia. Then followed a series of other lodges 
and citizens in ordinary clothes, carrying canes upon which was attached 
small EngHsh Jacks. 

" I believe every building in the town was decorated. Many of them 
extensively and expensively. 

" We got to the town square, where they had erected a platform upon 
which we all sat as the honored guests, and there was to be some speech- 
making to celebrate the occasion. 

" Billy, by this time I was beginning to get scared. 

" The Mayor of the town started proceedings after the band had 
played another air or two. He didn't often have an opportunity to 
make a speech, and he took good advantage of this. 

" As near as I can recall, he said in part : 

" * Fellow Citizens, Lodge Members and all the Folk, including the 
Tender Sex — God Bless Them — Hull is indeed in gala attire. She has 
her homes decorated with bunting representing the Mother Country as 
well as that of our own dear Republic. We have our prize cornet band 
out, the Masons have their little aprons on, the Odd Fellows are as odd 
as they can be, the Red Men have their war paint on, and the ladies — 
ah, the ladies — they are all dressed up in their best bibs and tuckers, 
looking as smiling and happy as a bug in a rug. 

" * Now, I must ask a question. What is the cause of all this rejoic- 
ing ? I will tell you : 

" * We have in our midst a royal guest. A scion of the nobility of a 
foreign country. I will ask some of the little children to tell me what 
country Sir Jasper Ducey hails from. Any little boy. Any little girl. 
Speak up.' 

" Billy, one little fellow cried out Sweden, and a small girl said, Wales- 
I, myself, was on the point of yelling * Lowell,' but I did not dare bust 
the thing up at this critical stage. 

" Then he continued his speech as follows : 
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" ' No, children, Sir Jasper Ducey is not a Swede, nor is this an 
Eistedfodd. He is a member of the highest rank in the land of Eng- 
land — Our Mother Country. The land where the Pilgrim Fathers came 
from and landed on Plymouth Rock, which is so near here that we all 
have seen it many's the time. He will be welcomed back, for this Is 
not the first time he lias graced the town of Hull with his presence. 
One year ago he made his presence felt in this town and we can all 
remember it well. He has grown somewhat stouter during his journey 
abroad, and I feel sure there is not a citizen of this place who will not be 
glad to note the change. He is accompanied by his attaches, and it Is 
the intention of the business men of this town to tender him a banquet 
to-night in the skating rink, at which all the leading lights will attend. 
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" ' We will now be enlightened by a few words from Sir Jasper 
Ducey,' 

" Now, thinks I, we're in for it." 

" I should think you would have been scared out of your wits, 
Colonel." 

" You can bet I was, Billy, It was put right up to Sam, and if he 
falls down we would be massacred. I had heard this Ducey talk. He 
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had a most pronounced English accent and drawl, and whether or not 
Sam could imitate him, he never having heard the man speak, was a 
puzzle. It was a very critical moment. I leaned over to Sam and 
whispered : 

" * Sling in all the English dialect you possess, for Sir Jasper Ducey 
was there with a splendid line of samples of it.* 

" I almost dropped off my chair as Sam arose, amid deafening cheers 
and advanced to the front of the platform. It took at least fifteen 
minutes for order to be restored. 

" Then Sam commenced. In the most approved fashion, and with a 
lazy dignity, he began : 

" * Lidies and Men of Hull, My Deah Friends ; My Verra Deah 
Friends — Joy is but the only word that can displymy keind appreciation 
for the honor attaching hitself hupon this reception here this di.' 

" And so on he went with a harangue which to me was splendid to 
listen to. He was broken in upon many a time by the cheers of the 
populace as he laid on the salve thick and fast. He led them to believe 
he was going to stay in the town for the next three months, and that 
statement was hailed with joy. 

" At the conclusion of his speech a perfect bedlam took place : the 
band got busy, everyone wanted to shake his hand and as soon as 
possible we entered our carriages again and were driven through the 
streets to the best hotel, where we were quartered and left to ourselves 
in the finest rooms the hotel boasted of. and we had a chance to think 
the matter over and hold a council of war. 

" * Well,' said I to Sam. 

" * Well, what ? ' said he. 

" * Hadn't we better pull our freight before this thing goes any 
further ? " 

" * And miss that banquet to-night ? I should say not. What do you 
think of my speech-making? It went all right, didn't it? * 

" * Yes, but if I had ever thought this thing would have got into such 
a volume you can bet your life I would never have started it. We're 
liable to get hung before we get through. Never again, for me. No 
more practical jokes in mine.' 

" * Don't worry. We'll come out all right.' 

" * Well, how are we to get away from here ? ' I asked Sam. 

** * The only way I can suggest is on the launch. You other three 
fellows will have to forego the banquet, I am afraid,' said Sam to the 
others of our party. 

" They were glad enough to do this for they were nearly scared to 
death. 

" * You fellows get over to the boat and have her ready to pull out as 
soon as Crook and I arrive after the banquet. It will be late, but be at 
your posts.' 
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" They readily agreed to this and left us then and there. 

" We went to the banquet. There was a large crowd of the best 
Hull could afford. They had arranged one very long table, which was 
decorated with flowers, gathered from the gardens of the townspeople. 
Cakes, baked by the thrifty housewives, apples direct from the orchards, 
and pies of all descriptions helped add eclat to the occasion. Then 
they had those nice New England oysters, cold boiled clams, and a raft 
of other cold dishes like cheese, which was supposed to be eaten with 
the pie, and pickles galore. 

" The waiters were the young girls and matrons of the town, and all 
in all, it was so different from what I had been accustomed to that I do 
not believe in all the large hotels where I have dined I ever enjoyed a 
more pleasant repast 

" At the head of the table sat the Mayor of the town, while on his 
right was Sam Sanderson, and on his left sat yours truly. 

" The Mayor had another chance to make a speech, and he did so 
much after the manner of the one made in the forenoon. Then they 
called on me for a speech. I told them I was not a speechmaker, but 
an accountant, so they let me off. 

" About 3 o'clock that morning Sam and I did a cross-country trot 
equal to a Marathon race without being detected — all the town being 
asleep. 

" The boat was ready, we jumped aboard and arrived in Boston at 
5 o'clock in the morning, no doubt leaving Hull mystified to this day." 
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COLONEL CROOK HAS LOTS. 

THE COLONEL BOUGHT A PIECE OF THE EARTH IN NEW JERSEY AT ONE 

TIME AND PAYS A VISIT TO HIS DOMAIN. 

" * Man's inhumanity to man makes countless thousands mourn' are 
the words hooked together by one of the wisest parties who ever wore a 
hat," remarked the Colonel to me. " I have just felt in a most poignant 
manner the sting and truth of those words." 

" Has some one been handing you a lempn ? '* I asked the old fellow. 

" I wish it had been a lemon. If it had I would have some kind of a 
run for ray money, for I could have had the lemon squeezed and mixed 
into what I would like to have now. Getting hep ? " 

" What will it be ? " 

" Gin fizz, I believe. I tell you, Billy, I have been having a boat ride, 
and Tm that near all in and aching across the kidneys that I*m liable to 
go to pieces." 

" I don't see why a boat ride would affect you that way," I said. 

*' I was not on the Lusitania nor the Kaiser William the Grocer," said 
he. " Bill, after I sweep three more of these fizzes off the face of the 
earth I, like a monkey, can a tail unfold," and the Colonel proceeded to 
make haste in action. 

" Is it man's inhumanity that will make you mourn ? " 

" No ; but, by golly, it is going to make the other fellow mourn before 
I get through with him, let me tell you that. 

" Some three or four years ago a dear friend of mind pulled this ex- 
cellent drawing from his weskit. Look at it and tell me what you think 
it is," and the Colonel spread before me an elaborate real estate plot 
which was truly a work of art from a spectacular and gorgeous stand- 
point. 

"Why, Colonel, that is of town lots of some suburb," said I. 

•* Well, that's what I thought, and, having a little coin of the realm at 
the time, as well as confidence in this dearly beloved friend, I bought 
the three lots which are marked in blue. This is them right here — 
numbers 934, 935 and 936. They look good, don't they ? " 

** They sure look resplendent." 

" Of course, the price I paid for them was low. I will admit that. 
But there were taxes to be paid yearly upon this piece of land, and I 
paid them for three years. Darn me, the collector was one prompt- man 
in sending out his bills for taxes." 

" Where were these lots located — in Long Island ? " 

'5 



l6 COLONEL CROOK STORIES. 

" No, sir. They were and still are down in a place in South Jersey 
in a town where they all claimed that the greatest Summer resort in the 
United States was sure to be located, so I felt no fear and had the hope 
that I might some day become rich from my purchase." 

" Did you go look at them before you made your purchase ? '* 

" I am sorry to say that I did not. I had such implicit confidence in 
my dear friend, and this drawing appeared to be so fascinating, that I 
let it go at that. 

" Now, the other day I get another one of those bills for the taxes 
and, being some short of funds, I conclude to go see the lots, and if 
poss.ble sell them to the highest bidder in the town where they were 
fami liar with the value of their own land. So I went. 

" This place is down near Cape May, so it is not necessary for me to 
tell you that 1 had to dig some carfare to arrive at my destination. 

" I borrowed a little here and then some there, after which I begged 
around in other places, until I finally managed to scrape up enough to 
get my person on board the train and into the dump where my property 
was said to be. 

" Bill, have you ever had aught to do with the South Jersey beach 
pirates ? I am going to hand you a word of warning : They are the 
limit. They most of the time take off their shoes and tread for clams. 
By this I mean they slough around in the waters of such streams as are 
called Methodist Ditch, Debb's Gut, Back Thoroughfare — all of which 
are the influx of the Atlantic Ocean — and by plowing through these 
waters in their stocking feet, having a tender touch in their well-trained 
toes, they manage to discover the lair of which I consider the dumbest 
creature the good Lord ever placed upon the footstool. I mean a clam. 

" Now, after these men, whose hides resemble a piece of parchment 
at certain portions of their anatomy and at others look like a combination 
of sandpaper and emery cloth, have spent something like twenty-six hours 
of the day doing their great toe dance, they may, if they have an un- 
usual amount of luck, seize upon near two dozen clams, and at the marts 
these things probably would bring a net return of about sixty cents. 

" Now, Billy, I am telling you these salient points for the simple 
reason that you will understand what kind of a geezer I hit when I 
landed near where my property was situated. The darn things they 
catch are really not clams. They are cohaugs. Now can you imagine 
what I was up against ? " 

" Well, I get to this place and as I step off the train one of the finest 
specimens of the beaclicombers approaches me. He had a hack, or it 
might have been a brougham, then again, on the other hand, it might 
have been a surrey. But be darned to me if I could tell you to this day 
what the miserable thing was. It had curtains of a very uncertain age, 
yellow with care, almost fringed to pieces and covered with tassels that 
time had been cruel to, for the only thing I could see of them was the 



C.jr/jNKL CKucjK has LOTS. ij 

\\'*\r*f\t^r\ hiil w;.i«*h ir -r.i* :.mr lunl Iv .^n rnvt^r^d with v'ry v.ilnahle wor,l. 
I .^i>t.i'. I :u.,- . , .iU. r ' r :;i»r-: r i; .\f.i« ." ; .vinciriW. it I t-v-rr i.*-.v surh 

•' i !..it m:;rh :V.r t^.e v^ir.rlr. p!;t, hy ti'.rt I^rd fi.irry. you shi-.nlrl 
hav^ -i'v^ii ti.r' r.*'v. '.»■ ^- «r, r,r h«.rsr. th;*t \vi> ri-.i^ nu*.ir.s r.t \c,rr.n\c»X\cn. 

■* T'.v.s I.-. :v..^ r. it-. \\*-'-,\ ftvl on s«.t :>rw*;, pr,s*;ihiy i:UTT«;p»'r'^ri with 
s»^v-'r«i r*; V ..*!'. .»'. so»'' ;.»i r.r.' u.iv orra-^ons. ATiiI I believe that will 
1,»: .ii.'.':t « . I :-.'V-*r S.I V <'.rli .1 iwi-it. rir.il I've hit up some nre reiics. 

* .'.:'.. ■ ^ ;.ir.j:;/K>T n^wr, w.\r'\{i>d mv cusfom, .T^kin'T: me to oo 
w'-.tT ••. ■•• I \ 1; < Ir^ si i :».»•.■ i !;y ti>» means ot ;..e trjnsporr,uion of his sea- 
j.'..j: '.';t;;t, N .'v, Hi. 'v. I ini a ter.rler-i'.earterl mar.. I feel for all 
uv.mais. A/.c'I ii'ir^r I h.i<I taker, a f:'.il anri complete so'unt at that prx.r, 
nr^»»ri;.:e aor^r-. I r-T.f^-Nl. f vAd that moso-iito rat.'her tiiat I would 
:;<> :\\i:r- •:..;'. < -,!' ..-^liiivj ;nv :»-: 0'*«;r.tU ui^'in the hajinrhes of a broken- 
t-|..'v:', r yyt'. ; .;.• ...> .'...r^f. .vas than I '.vjuu! -iei/e a chi!fl .ir.rl try to 
marf'" :t •• fiTv m«' ;-'<»;/ i^ark. 

•' i I ! *v;.r<^'.: rU^.-p ^i.t-av at this, .ir.i! I -^xperteH to see him begin 
t.-, -r;, <o i a-iKc-.'J ..;:ii t.', g-t ov-^r or, '.^.e r.;r..fr ar.«l par'ake of a trirte 
of -;r.:ni:!.«;'.t A:'.d l".\ '-e romp!«'t;;y pi!;.j^^ar:irk«-fl ;f t.us sp*Tial brand 
of a -o«;t!i I -^r -!»*•/ :u an dii!r. t tiii me that he nev-r orank, but if I would 
A.'.o'v h :u 'o vj^e :;-.e pr.re of the drink it -.v-^^id pr v/;r satisfartory. 

■» N -.'v. i;;.; r...'v y.u kr.r.'v. \V;-,y, it was all f could do to keep my 
hands ■.»? tl't^ n.er^i.r., :*';t I tho>:or|;t of his horse and refrair.ed, I was 
ta.:j:ht :r .^^\ ar/ in :'anrv '/.at a M'.i*rri:'j;I man is kir.d ;."> his beast. That 
w la a.'. .v''..rh pr- •^'.:.-.i nie fr-Mu siappintr thisp'^nuravis man in the jaw. 

•* H';t my '-.■.. •••-t in r.-.iv.in-^ to this pirioe wis not to sympathize with 
h or s» • ; . I V a 1 '. .> • r : t»*> >»" a ':'\\ f. .t my 1 »>t s a r. d en dea v "j r t .^ r ! ose a d ea I . 

■* [ p**r>i;.i.:r-d t.'.is r.i.in-.-'. -.-•adiiv? .:;?f*^^t to pt;t his hor^e in a stable if he 
had ov.e. wA i.io-v it :.:> oi^tain a litl!** r**st. Then I t-^id him my tale 
r-'o^ar !.:v* t:-.e ior;, s»:';^j;^sfinor that if he could lead me to th«*m and I 
sur.o.*iv:t:d in making^ a saie, I w-,uld hand him a substantial r^^ward, 

* \\ t* -itar^vl. We w-r.t to the place they called the City Hall, and 
r woke up an old man who was in the depth of sli;mber. U hen I first 
^v^k.^'! at him I truly thought he was dead. He, hy golly, was the 
.Surrogate. 

* • A r^ii, I reckon, i:* you".! sit on this bench for an hour or two I can 
go througl'. the town records and most likely find where yo«;r lots be,' 
said -his -m\ ^kate. 

* Ti^.en \ pu r.#"d this plot out of my p^*cket. the old surrogate and the 
hor;e ownt^r p';t on tl'.t'ir glasses and deeply ^n-.dir-d the a:Ya;r. 

* ■ N'orv. as near as I kin make oiit. them lots are down near the inlet. 
Rijjlit near *he land tl'.at .\rr. .Sp^'rry sold to Joii Richardson. You knew 
him. Ffenrv ? It was his daugl'.ier who married so well. I mean the 
one who married the c«iptain of the iJreadnaught and took out fish in' 
parties.* 
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*' I made myself well liked by the population because I could lick up 
as much, if not more, of the com-juice as any of them. There is not a 
drop of this mountain dew, or moonshine, that the Goveniment ever 
knew was distilled. It was drunk when in its infancy, some of it being 
not over two hours of age. It is sure the raw goods. 

" But a man in that neck of the woods is rated by the amount of this 
beverage he can absorb and still be what they called a gentleman. 

"The night I spoke of we are playing a game of lo-cent limit 
poke. They are not the wealthiest people on earth, and a lo-cent 
limit is the limit; yet every penny counts. You see, they got to have 
enough to pay two-bits a quart for their booze, or go dippy from 
starvation. 




aiS HANDS," 



" In this game was five of the representative citizens of the town, all 
of whom had either a gun, a knife about the size the chef at the Waldorf 
uses to make his lace curtain cuts within his bootleg, or a fine and 
heavy pair of brass knucks in his pants pockets. It was a nice and 
sociable gang, I want to tell you. 

" I was supposed to be the mark. I had brought to this place more 
money than they had seen for a long time, and every son of a gun 
of them bad their eagle and hungry eyes on my little wad. They got 



COtOVtt i :R(X>K CXrtAIXS WHY. / 

h into their noddleH that they knew more about polter than M tke eartk» 

but I w^nt to trll jrou, Billy, they m rrality were a loC oC club:*. 

-* When it comet to the gre-jtt art oi cit^ weavtn|( the geneial pyUic 
ol any place ha.i got to trjTel *omc to get the beiM: ol yo«f Vncle 

•* ^ the time wc ^.: ! pi.iycd our t.tric g.tmc: for about an hour» aMl 
each ol a^ had partaken ol two quarts o< this com whk<iky. it warmed 
up ind thirties bcitan to get intere!*ting. 

•' The Un^ua^je uneU wo.* *plenjid. I in atl my trareU ha<l never 
heard 'iu* h a choigc cv>I*cctinn. Where they learned it 't% more than I 
w in t«ri!» unIc:*.H there i."* a collejte in this country deirocing its time to the 
rtpres.-* purp«^se o( gathering all the hi;^hly expressive adjectives from 
ail over the world* and from all foreign tongue!«« dtmi dL^pensinn^ them to 
their "itmlcntH, rhcy co«Id make any tongnhoreman I have ever cc»- 
versed with !iic up arxd get pale under the gtlls. 

•- F5ut they were not getting me at the card game. Not fof a 
minute. 

•■ rhi* Bunk (*afdner was one of the pUyer^ and he was about the 
mo.-iC fefociou'* and di-t^jgreeable plxyrr I have ever <itruck. He wo© 
je^-rr il p«:>t* pimply by blackguarding ami terrifying the men who were 
against h:m. They were afrard of hmu but in their hearts they wottUI 
tike to have h{t)wed a hole through his stomach. 

•♦ N )w, B:I!y, t am not afraid of anything but lightning or a mad doj» 
for y>u cannot J -cide what action these things jtre fif^inii^ to take* so I 
had absoiutciv no trc.tr '>f this Bunk (»irdner. Not a whit. 

■ Kvery t:nie I'd win a p»'t from this Bunk he*d get like a wild mao, 
and I Could see that there was trouble brewing. It was bound to come. 
$«), t kept my eye on the swashbuckler » both as to the movements 
of h:< hands toward his hipe* and his etforts to monkey with the cards.** 

* Vou must have enjoyed the sport in such company/* said I. 

** tt was not what you might exactly call a pink tea»or a toy do$t show» 
but» Bill. I had it in my heart to get that miserabk skate on the slightest 
prov«x:at:«)n.** 

■* VVcr*r vou armed .* '* 

'* F -jsc IS much xi> a new-born babe. Alt I had on me w-is my clothes^ 
and that IS a ^i much OS I had a new-born child beat/* 

" V m tfjok sn awful chance.** 

•• A:n't that what Tve beei^ conetnu.illy doing all my life? Well* to 
conir to the pwrt of how I became a l'ol«>neI: 

•• It conurs af'-'irid t«> a big f-irkput and this Bunk Gardner i.-* dealing. 
TiTx tYr-rv. w:th thf'^c kmg^ h»)nestly dealt. Xow» three ktngs Ux)ks 
ir.d y.^t> Iist'cii'4 g'>od to me under such condition*. There is no doubt 
jiNv^C that. 

• Oirdr:'-r. it seems had a four«bob*Hush. and that starts his cupidity^ 

I supp<3se» for he kept raisin|( it time and agatr»> a(Kl el coarse I stayed. 
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The rest of the players dropped out in time, they not feeling strong 
enough to stand the pressure. 

" It comes to drawing cards. I of course took two, and did not 
better. 

'' Bunk, dealing, took one, and I suppose he did not help his flush, 
for in the most clumsy way he sneaked a card from the dead wood, 
which completed his hand. 

** I accused him of doing this. 

" * You're a liar I ' said he. 

** I never was a liar yet that I know of, so before he had time to know 
what was coming off I landed him a wallop between the eyes which 
knocked him off his chair. Then I went at him tooth and naiL I took 
his gun away from him and had him holding up his hands. 

•• The rest of the players stood about, thinking I would be kiUed, but 
I started this guy out of the place at the point of his own revolver, and 
made him walk down the street of the place to the little railroad station 
and held him up there until the train came along, made him board it, 
and I told him if he showed his nose in the town while I was there I 
would blow him to perdition. 

" There was not a person living in this place that did not hate him, 
and they were glad to get him out of the town. 

" After this it was Colonel Crook for me ever)*where I went. I am of 
the opinion that possibly they called me Colonel partly because I could 
handle with success such amounts of moonshine ; but, after this affair I 
never was addressed bv anv other term than Colonel, and the title has 
stuck to me to this day, and, I suppose, always will." 

" Wasn't you afraid he'd come back looking for you ? *' 

" I was. I considered discretion the better part of valor and left at 
once for Louisville, where I got a job dealing bank at the Antelope and 
never heard of Bunk Gardner since." 

" I think you deser\-e the title of Colonel for your brave action, as 
much as many of the generals we have in the army to-day," said I. 

"' Billy, buy another round of these hot scotches, and I'll tell joa 
something." 

After I had done so the Colonel laughed, winked and said : 

*' This whole thing is a lie. It never happened." 



COLONEL CROOK S PRACTICAL JOKE. 

HE ▲KR^NGES tOK THE KLCEKJIOK OF OKE OF EMGLAJSTD'S AJUSTOC&ATSt 

SIR JA.SFER Dt'CEV. 

Colonel Crook and tnystlf were sealed in the grillroom of one of 
lut holt- lb near Central Park, enjo}-ing a neat little luncheon, and all 
was peace and quiet until a gang of college students entered and took 
up a jobition al a table joining ours. 

'Ifjvv weit boisterous in t tie ertreme. 

»SuGdfn:y on*: of iht pany jumped up with a yell, held his hand to his 
tnojth. grabbed a gob'tet of water and almost fainted away- 

J; beems one of their number had sneaked half a bottle of Tabasco 
sauct into the dish he was eating, and he look a good mouthful of it, 
n:)t knowing it contained this fier}- liquid. 

'I'r.is had no mote than happeiied when two other feUoi^-s entered the 
plact. dripping wet snd altDOsl frozen. Some one had ca<^ them into 
the lake in the Park. A roar of laughter from tlie bunch followed both 
these occurrences, and such a liubbub was kicked up that the manager 
calied tiie house ofticers a:.d turned the whole lot %A them out into the 
stre^'t- 

After quic-t had been restored, the conversation between mj^self and 
the Colonel naturally drifted to tl)e subject of practical joking. 

'• I do not believe in practical joking.'* said L 

*' No. and neither do I. I can enjoy a little joke, even if it is oo me, 
but when it cc»mes to making other innocent people suffer I think it is 
carT}-ing the marker too fat. I gcrt in bad OT>e time trjnng at it auod it 
taught me a lesson I will neAer forget," he replied. 

** Let's have two more bottles of stout, aiter whidi, if you led in- 
clined. I would like to have vou tell me about iL** 

" With the greatest pleasure, me boy.*' 

'* I was in a little town on the Massachusetts coast called Hull I 
remained in this town for a month, and during that time there was an 
English aristcKH^at, named Sir Arthur Duccy, holding forth at the best 
hotel ar.d spending money like a drunken sailor. Gosh, how he was 
spreading it about He was by far and away t'ne best thing that ercr 
struck the place, and besides that, his title as a baronet made him 
sought by all the blueblood portion of the pc»pulation, not only in Hull 
alone, but in other places hard by. He sure was a lion all right, and 
every one sought his acquaintance. 

9 
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" He liberally patronized all the various stores. He was a good find« 
I want to tell you. 

" It was amusing to me to watch the proceedings from a standpoint 
of not caring one rap about it at all. When I left for Boston he was 
still remaining, the cynosure of all eyes." 

" It is strange how the American public will take to the titled 
foreigners, ain't it ? " I suggested. 

" I should say it is. Billy, this bottle is empty again* Some one 
must have drunk it." 

" I will attend to that Is there anything you'd rather have than 
stout ? " 

" No, sir, Billy. I never mix my drinks." 

" Well, Colonel, where does that joke come in of which you spoke,^ I 
asked the old man after he had imbibed his stout 

" Why, about a year after the occurrence I have just spoken about, 
I'm in Hull again on a matter of business. 

" While talking to the leading citizen of the town the spirit of deviltry 
came into me and I asked him if he had heard that Sir Jasper Ducey 
was expected to arrive in this country again in a few days. 

" Was he expected ? Colonel." 

" No. But this news was music to this man's ears, and the news 
spread all over the town so fast that it was astonishing, and I was con- 
tinually surrounded by an inquiring crowd of people. They had a 
million and one questions to fire at me, all of which I answered to my 
best ability as a liar. 

" * Where is he expected to land — New York or Boston ? ' And all 
this and that. 

" I had started the thing and it occurred to me to go through with it 

" I told them I was going back to Boston and that was where he was 
supf>osed to land, and as soon as I learned of his arrival, I would tele- 
graph them, so they might know he was on the way. 

" There was a traveling salesman with whom I was well acquainted* 
He belonged in Lowell, but we used to s(>end a good portion of our 
time loafing during our idle moments around the United States HoteL 
This fellow was a dead ringer for this Sir Jasj)er in every particular. 
Twins could not look more alike. His name was Sara Stevenson. 

" * Crook,' says he, * what's the matter of me impersonating the Eng- 
lishman ; going down to that place and kidding them ? I have nothing 
to do for a few weeks, until I have to make my regular trip.' 

** Others of our set were let in on the secret, one of whom had a 
steam launch. So a select but small party was made up to cany the 
plan into execution. 

" I wired my business friend in Hull that Sir Jasper Ducey had 
arrived and would pay Hull a visit, naming the day. Word was 
returned to me that he would be made welcome. 



COLONEL CKOOKS PRACTICAL JOKE. II 

*" W<r packed into tht Bi«:am launch and eventuaUj landed at tiie xiear- 
eHt availablt: place to xht town by water, when, bt: hanged to me, if there 
waBD *t hi|:hl y decorated carriaf^es to meet the bunch and we were drh'eo 
tht 5 our mileft to tht town in state. 

"' To mt tht thing btgan to look fierious right at this pcnm, and I 
whiBpered this faa to Sam. 

'• • C>h. it will bt all rigtit. Dr»tj*t you worry about that.' said be. 

" WfV.. Biliy. when wt reached ttit town proper, bt darned to me, if 
tht wtioit jK'puiatioD wak not preparing for a i^e. Tht}* had their 
brabb band on hand and it ga'^e a little impromptu concert, plsyix^ 
' G:»d Sai't tht Queen * — ^f or Victoria was aiivt at tlis time — and 6e\'craJ 
other Engiibh tuneE. 

'• Then tht band headed a procession of which wt in the carriages 
wert tiit honored party. Wt wert advance guarded by tht local lodge 
of Odd F^lrjwb in full regalia. Then followed a beries of other lodges 
iiTid citiztTtv in ordinan- ciotheE, carr\-L:]g cashes upon which was attached 
hni'cS.\ Ltipibh Tackb. 

'* I bt:ievt even* building in tht town was decorated. Idany of them 
ert.etis:vf?y and crpensively. 

*• Wt go: Vj likt town square, whert they had erected a platform upon 
whii:h V t all sat at> tht honored guestb. and there was to be some speech- 
nic.kin|: to ce'iel»rait tht occauion. 

** B!!'*y. by X.u\h tiiiit I was beginning to get scared. 

'*Tiit Mayor of iht towx started proceedings after the band had 
played anotner air or two. He didn't often have an oppor tu nity to 
make a speec'n. and iit took ^oc»d advantage of this. 

** Ab near as I can recall, iit baid in part : 

'- ' Jeliow Citizens. Lodge Members and all the Folk, tndudxng the 
Tender Sex — God 2ile*>s Them — H uU is indeed m gala attire. She has 
her homes decoravjd with bunting representing the Mother Country as 
well as that of our own dear Kepublic. We have our prirt comet band 
vu\. the Masons iiai't their littk aprons on, the Odd Fellows are as odd 
ab the}' can bt. tiit Red Men have tiieir war paint on. and the ladies — 
ah, ttkt ladies — tiity art all dressed up in their belt bibs and tuckers, 
looking as smiling and happy as a bug in a rug. 

** ' Now. I must ask y question. Wiiat is ttie caufte of all this rejoic- 
ing ? J wi'l tell you : 

" ' Wt liBve ir. our niidtst a rwal guest. A scion of the nobility of a 
fc»reign country. I will ask some erf tii*: little children to tell me what 
countn- Sir la!s:>er Ducei* hails frouL Anv little boi*. Any little rirL 
*^pe<iK irij. 

*' B;l:y, one lir It fellow cried out S^weden. and a small girl said, Waler 
1, myhek, way or. the p'»int of )'eliing * Lowell,' but I did not dare hv*^. 
tht thing up ;:t ti;:b criiir.iii stage. 

^ Tbioi he continued his qxsech as ioUows: 
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"•No, chil<Iren, Sir Jasper Dmcy is not a Swede, nor !■ thli an 
KistcdlcKld. He ia n member nf tlic liiglicHt rnnk in the land of Eng- 
land — Our Mnllier Cimiilry, Tlic l;u)d where llie t'il){rim Fathers cams 
from and landefl on I'lynioiilh Km k, wliit li in so near here that we all 
hnve Nccn it ninny's llic time. He will lie welcomed back, (or this is 
not the TnNt time Ix; lins graced tlic town of llnll with his presence. 
One yc:ir n^o he mndc his jirescnee felt in tins town and we can all 
rcinrnilirr It well. Helms grown soinewli.it sloiiler during his Journey 
.ihro^id, nml 1 fr.-l sure there is nr.l ;i tiii/en of this phite who will not be 
glad to nnle the diarige. He h .leroiniMnied by his .-iltnches, and it U 
the intcnti'in of (he bii'.iiiess men of tliis (own to tender him a banquet 
to-night in tlie slt.Uing rinl<. nt wlii< )i ;d1 the lc;i'ling lights will attend. 
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»VOR OF TnH TOWN HtAKTEI) PNOCKKntNUS." 

be enlightened by a few words from Sir Jasper 



" Now, thinks 1, we're in for it." 

" I xhould think you woiihl linve been scared out of your wits, 
Colonel." 

"You can bet I was, Hilly, It was put right up to .Sam, and if he 
falls down we would be masBacred. I had heard this Duccy talk. Ho 



'Crkl.C^S3CL diCiCiGt't 2!lJ^mCAX I'.iEE. IJ 

ixat B ni:>s: pr-anTiunne^ ILnrriffib urseic ant drEV'l. imc -v'bctifflr ttr utit 
Dun. ctiuiL imhmt urn., itt le^^cr iurx'nj^ lrtai;*c xi& jaux. vptibk* \n* b 
znizi'Ai.. li viLb h vcrx crnuL-ui .mimiinii. S issmtsL over iv &vaD. aiid 

V'ii::'.:»»r-*!: ; 

* tiimx: n. i.l tht Luriini. diiik::r I'^.n; t>ih»«&. iur Sir lafiper I)uesj 

* I umi:>K: cncijejc uf H'j L'uinr nh bum nruHt. amtc dtadmuo^ cbeeis 

* 'yutiT T/du i::mmitJHL'»:cL. 1l lut miifi: igjpnnret iEUUiiim. ^mf -vd:^ jl 

iur; liipirj lit i»*;£rui : 

J-tt:n:i. — "'-Y" it I'ln .ut irrrr v^irt tiiic liii. diHphinv i.t:iiii cTiitrBciaiirm 
in: *:itt ii'jiiir u~iii:iiiiir nnh*:f mui:)!: zivs rtrirtrptiiir. ittrt tua- d*.' 

* /.n: h: :n lit v't:ii: thl t iii::T»ijr-itt v'hi'Jt ir mt vufc fipiendic tD 
iiir.trT *.:. Ht viiF :r:>iitn[: ir inun niuiy e "Tmit ivr titt ciitstrrB xtf Ihf: 
Tj-.rjuiii'jt ui iit iiui :n. lut bi.-^'* "iinijc cue las'.. Ht itt:c "rittnii "K- ti*iiir« 
lit viii rrjnj£^ ,: ir.rj n. ":iit iiwn:. iir "ntfc .li*:^: "iiirjifc .iuauii&. and "that 
ir.iivjiutni: vaf iiulit::. t'hL r.^ . 

* /.' Mit Lim'JujHcir :f Jll^ Hpesnt t TJerRrr litidiani -trrii piact :: "^fltt 
:;un: rx. :»u:\^ t'-^tiTyinn v-amtit it uhakt iiiir iimic mit at «aac ss 
:»'.>hii'i:»it v't t!ir.t:-tii lur 'ji-.Tiurtfi arraii: ant i?t/s:rt drh'sii iinraap:^ "titt 
ortttrrj i: ::ut :♦t.*^r. inr.t!.. vntrrt: vt v^trt timi*T:*!r»:c ant Jtai li* Tiinsfi}vES 
II "lit iintfH: Tirjinir ':ut nir.t:. iKuiirLtit :r ant if^ liad £ £±aiiOE; XD xhiu 
-lit iiiur.tr :^"tr iiui icni i. l"juii2L a: Vi'ei. 

* ^"^ t:L." Kui: I i: ban.. 

* ^^ tjl. vuu: ' * fiiiit if*.. 

* ?lu:n *: wt iisner juiL hut rrsipE Is^aEe Aff -fhing: ^^^dss any 
f ii'niitr : 

* /^iit nuHj -iiu: buntiue: i:-nir:'n: r I ^miid fi^r nn:, IRliar & jtot 
iimJ: nf n" BjrtftfL'ir-niLiinjr; r 2: vtm: alixipn, fiidr*: ii.r * 

* TtJL. 11 in r I hut er'tr 'iiTiupc iuif tiun|: wniiifl Ixavt ^rot ikitp bibSa 
t '^'jiimit ^^lu i-at ttsi -vDur idt 2 v^iiid n^JBr iave BiarLtJC il. IR'^biB 
i:u':ut i: r^ hmir i»*!i:r* vt ^*c zurvj:^tL ISiewsr a^am, iarmc 3ii» 
nrjrt pmmitra' r»iit;5^ ii. niiit*:." 

* "Inn *: v'TiTv. Ti t T trnnii mc alTipii:." 

* ■ l^tiL. ii:»v are T^t i: |re: fvtt irom ifirt?" I a^sd Bam. 

^ • Tit*^ iTijjy -^x7' J :.iir. Bugr^s: it or irs; iaunrih. Thu tithar "fiirae 
felkwt vul iiirx'* i: iurt^- r:ui: banguei. 1 am sttraifl.' ^d SamtD*:^ 
iniitin x -jir pi.'~7 . 

* TiifT wsrt fiat «niiur:L ii- di> ih» iar ihay -were isafh' scarBfl tv 
dtra'u. 

* ■ T:»i: itili'.w.'f ^ over id xiit "Ituvz anfl 33E»t "ber Teatbr to piiD imt as 
B^rji: ai^ L.^-'j-Jk and I arrm: adncr lig: ttanqucL Ih -wdL te ibcB;, loiiit Boe alt 

TOUT JIEfia.' 
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HmII ijAiid uflf/f&, 'n^ \*un '^rr^u^^A ^a^k v*7ry i'/t,!^ Ut/k^ %bkh ira* 

ttejr b^tid tl^/w: r;>-^ hVv tMgjbuA '/ytVrr *, 'yyW ty/j>;4 cisai^^ ai94 a raft 
tfc« pie, aM |/kkl«rt f^>yft, 

iwt t^*>ve ift *J iijt ^f^K^- \j/^.\ ^i*f:sK I l#4y*; 'iif^pd f evtr «0J0)r«d a 
rig};dt w*.* h'^ciu hi/.cjwiz/f^^ ^t?,': ^/f; h^^- Wt til yv'jrt ^ru)/^ 

CiJ>^ </« tt*« f/>< * ^'f/^j-/.:,. I X//A Vm^ju I vkiit h^A * tf»»3e/.hiiftabBr^ b<ut 
an a/y//'-£r/Ui.'t, v> t*-^ >^> r/^ ^/ff , 

€q^ Xft a \AkS'4t^y;U fi/^ w>iy/v* .vrJ/,^ c^f^^/^^A *'J tfMf two bew^ 

** lijt V/4-*. wi* r<:*idy.. ¥>*; J ,,'/,;>i^y: iV/ir^i i^;,-^ iirfjr^ ift li^>^^ at 



w. 



coijosa. c;k<x>k has i^/rs. 

IIMI: AM> >>.)i A VlMl :iO illb lJ(/MA]tt. 

^'Man ^ ^t.hu!ii«.?:i*.y to ma;. iti2ikf» i r.tui:t^& th'^^MJcidt mourn* «/e 
'• Jifci N'.»iL.<: '.Hit iftti. li's-itCAi^ )t'i; ^ lrtu'»!- ? ' I abkt:dlhe old Wlow. 

' 1 w.&i. :l !.k.C Ik:>«-!j ^ jCitiUL. If :! JLuk<d 1 tfiuUid lu^C M>II>C kjud Oi M. 
t'j.*. Ivf ::.\ r-.'Jt^rx . !•! J i vulc lii»\r hi.d !i^c l'.-tlj',rtl bCjUCCXcd iLi^ W*tf t!4 

V» :.i.\ \t ... :! Lk: ' " 

C^.i. fjLZz. 1 br.-r\t. 1 It I] )'.'u. J'. \. 1 i.ixc Ixt*?. i^^viii^ a tK>at fid^« 
a.!.c I .*ii tiia! utr^i » i it. «.!^d ^'.i..Lj: ^(!'.•^^ :i^ JLiCLir)^ tii^t I'm liable V9 

Lc '■ B.!. i!!t-i I twtr;^ tJ;?»t- tiiV!f <•? !iit-M: l://,r^ oH ll»c l*.t.t: erf ll*e 
" Ji -•. ti.i-r. J .•.!.uitiir.:!y 'J.ii! Will tti^ktr )'OU IttOUft. f ** 

*• N V . b j! L') |!vl;) . Jt ii ^'--^^ I'j liiitkc the oihrf IcUvw mottTO bciore 

I ^r! !l-!vu^ii «:•.!. i..:u. Iti UiC 1*1^ )yu tV<<t. 

*' boiiit !f:Te<r Of louf \rit!* *^o a Cr.atf Ifiriid of I3t.:?«d pu!lod Ihi* tM^ 
<<--.rL! cfiw^rj; Jfoiii i-i wt•^k-•.. ly^fjk *Lt it atLd lr!I luc mii^t yuu think 
:! .i. i^iiC !iir C.'v>.'titi ^J.»!t■4^d bt-<'j}< Hie j»ii rUbof jttr fc*J c«iaie pilot 

Jr..?:! 

' **N n . C vl'^iTj. tliat i% <.»f ivwu I'jik of kotXie i^uburb/' kaid L 

*■ \*i t .. '.!.2:i ^ «ixaLt I t'iuu^iji, «.Lid. havit^j^ a littW coin of tbr realm at 

the t.ttit. ii ynt'.. *> ( o!;liGctKJC :l. iLib dr4ij}y LkIovc4 fjieiidL I bo«^[^ 
\t.^ '/*.***■ yjii «i..ch4Lr<: ttiafVt^d it^ blue. Thi» j» them ri^;ht htfe-* 

L,::.i.^fi y'.4. ^55 i?*d ^30. lliT)' look {OOd« doOt thty ? *' 

* J !jry ^u!e *ook f ojiirJjdftit.** 

*' < ^i tvufbt '.iir pj.te 1 p»*d lyf thrm w^^ Ivw. 1 will admit that. 

Bu*. !iir!r wr'r lillLr^ tv be pi id VtAI'lv tipoti tiii* pic^Oe of Ufid, and I 

pi.d '.^ifti. ivf !i:!fe }r3ti». liarn me, the oolicciot wa* ooc promj^ 
ill bt-?.'"..: i: out L.t bill* !or titxt-k.** 

•• Whrte »efe theMr krt> locaiesi— in Ijcmg lUaodf ** 

»$ 
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*' No, sir. They were and still arc clown in a place in South Jcney 
in a town where; they all < laiiiicd that the greatest Summer resort in iii: 
l/nited St.itcs was sure to be hxated, so 1 felt no fear and had the 
that I might some day become rich from niy purchase." 

*' l)u\ you go look at them before you made your purchase ?** 

** 1 am sorry to say that I did not. I had such implicit confidence m 
my dear fiietid, and this di awing appeared to be so fascinating^ that I 
let it go at that. 

** Now, the other day I get another one of those bills for the tajus 
and, being some short of funds, I conclude to go see the lots, and if 
poss.ble s^'il them to the highest bidder in the town where they were 
fami liar with the value of theit own land. So I went. 

'' This place is down near (Ja|>e May, v> it is not necessary for me to 
tell you that i had to dig some carfare to arrive at my destination* 

** 1 borrow* (1 a littU: here and then s^^rne there, after which I begged 
around in other places, untd I iinally managed to scrape up enough to 
get my [ktsoii on board the train aiid into the dump where my property 
was said to be. 

" liiil, have you ever had aught to do with the South Jersey beach 
pirates? 1 am going to hj.id you a word of warning: They are the 
limit. They most of the tirn : take off their shr>#:s and tread for clamsw 
By this I mean tney slon^'h arou[»d iii the waters of such streams as are 
called Methodist Ditch, JjelJ/s Grjt, liacic 'I horoughfarc — all of whidi 
are the itifii:x of the Atiaritic (^Jcean — ar.d by plowing through 
waters in their sf^kirig feet, having a tender touch in their well 
toes, they martage to d.^'.o'.er the lair of which I consider the dumbest 
creature tiie good Lord ever placed Ufy^n the Uj^ilsUyA, I mean zciaak, 

"Now, after ti.ese nieri, who-e hides resemble a piece of parchment 
at certain p^^rtior.s of their anatomy a:.d at others U^jk like a combinatioo 
of sandpaper and emery cioth, have spef*t sorriethir.g like twenty-six hours 
of the day doir.g their great to^: d-ir.ce, they may, if they have an un- 
usual amount of luck, se'ze u^y^r* near two dozen elams, and at the marts 
these thir.gs prohaio!/ wofj!d br;:.g a net return of aty>;it sixty cents* 

" Now, Biil/, I am te-iirig you thev: sauer.t jx.ints for the simple 
reason that vou v.iil under'^ur.d vf'uh.t kUA of a (i^jzz^r I hit when I 
Landed near where my prop'rrty v/as iitf.ated, '1 he tlitrn tliiogs thej 
catch are rea!!v not clarr.s. They are o:»haugs. Now can y^Ai imagine 
what I wiS u& a;:a:r.st ? ' 

" 'A'ell, I get to th;5 p'ac^ ar.d as I stitp off the train orie of the 6nest 
sp*^-::ner.s cf the beaci'.ic.rr/f^rs appro axke>, r^e. He had a hack, or it 
in':^ht have L-ee.i a Lrov^jhirri. theri a^iiri, on tP.e other hand^ it might 
hive beer, a iirrev. B :t ':.-': Cirr.ed to me tf I c ui'i telL yo« to this daj 
wr_5.t the n^ls^rihle thlr.^ w^*. It ha^i C'.r^h'.« of a very rinoertain age; 
yehoTT irith C2.re. s-Iniobt fr':.\'//'A t.o i^i'zrjz^ and ccrered w;th tas«ets that 
time had been cruei to, for tijt ofily tijxng I ooruM see cf theui iras ttae 
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wooden ball which at one time had been covered with very valuable wool. 
I hope I may croak, right here or in Macy's window, if I ever saw such 
a rig. 

" That much for the vehicle. But, by the Lord Harry, you should 
have seen the cow, or goat, or horse, that was the means of locomotion. 

" This animal had been fed on sea grass, possibly interspersed with 
several jelly fish on special holiday occasions. And I believe that will 
be about all. I never saw such a beast, and IVe hit up some rare relics. 

" Well, this sandpaper man solicited my custom, asking me to go 
wherever I was destined by the means of the transportation of his sea- 
going outfit. Now, Billy, I am a tender-hearted man. I feel for all 
animals. And after I had taken a full and complete squint at that poor, 
miserable horse, I reneged. I told that mosquito catcher that I would 
no more think of loading my 275 pounds upon the haunches of a broken- 
down cripple like his horse was than I would seize a child and try to 
make it carry me piggy-back. 

" He expressed deep sorrow at this, and I expected to see him begin 
to cry, so I asked him to get over on the corner and partake of a trifle 
of stimulant. And lUl be completely pilgarlicked if this special brand 
of a South Jerseyman didn't tell me that he never drank, but if I would 
allow him to take the price of the drink it would prove satisfactory. 

" Now, Bill — now you know. Why, it was all I could do to keep my 
hands off the person, but I thought of his horse and refrained. I was 
taught from my infancy that a merciful man is kind to his beast. That 
was all which prevented me from slapping this penurious man in the jaw. 

" But my object in coming to this place was not to sympathize with 
horses. I was there to search for my lots and endeavor to close a deal. 

" I persuaded this clam-treading gent to put his horse in a stable if he 
had one, and allow it to obtain a little rest. Then I told him my tale 
regarding the lots, suggesting that if he could lead me to them and I 
succeeded in making a sale, I would hand him a substantial reward. 

" We started. We went to the place they called the City Hall, and 
I woke up an old man who was in the depth of slumber. When I first 
looked at him I truly thought he was dead. He, by golly, was the 
Surrogate. 

" * Well, I reckon, if you'll sit on this bench for an hour or two I can 
go through the town records and most likely find where your lots be,* 
said this old skate. 

" Then I pulled this plot out of my pocket, the old surrogate and the 
horse owner put on their glasses and deeply studied the affair. 

" * Now, as near as I kin make out, them lots are down near the inlet. 
Right near the land that Mr. Sperry sold to Job Richardson. You knew 
him, Henry ? It was his daughter who married so well. I mean the 
one who married the captain of the Dreadnaught and took out fishin' 
parties.' 
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" ' Yes, yes ; I know pretty well near where them lots are now,' said 
the incipient Belmont. ' I allow we better get going, fur it's some 
clever spell aways (rum here.' 

" I took an exercise gallop that day which will last me for the balance 
of my life. Billy, if it was an inch it was five miles. No wonder that 
horse looked so fagged out if it had to take such trips as I did, and I 
sup[>ose it did. 




OF WOOD AND 



" William, there is one choice brand of a fly in South Jersey. They 
call them flies. I call them a cross between a hornet and an eagle. 
They have green heads and a shell over their bodies which I do not be- 
lieve a shot from a 13-inch battleship gun could penetrate, even if the 
gunner was swift enough to wing one of them. And bite I It's no 
more trouble for one of these green-headed flies to bore a hole through 
your shoe than for a butcher to dig a hole in a piece of cheese. 

" During this five-mile walk I was probably the busiest man in the 
country fighting these gentle little flies. Now, the Jersey horseman paid 
no attention to the pests because he had been friends with them from 
infancy and was thoroughly inoculated with the poison of their stinger 
and immune. From the looks of the back of bis neck I think it likely 
would prove a very unattractive place, even for the sand flies." 



COLONEL CROOK HAS LOTS I9 

" Well, Colonel, did you locate your lots ? " 

" Bill, I never started anything as yet which I did not go through 
with." 

" Did you succeed in selling them ? " 

" Don't ask such fool questions. Wait till I tell you about this piece 
of land. 

" This parchment man and I horsed around mighty near all of South 
Jersey looking for the place. 

" * I allow we'd best get a boat,' said he. 

" * Where do you want to go ? What is it ? * I asked him. 

" * You see that the tide is at the flood. It's high tide. I expect you 
have noticed that ? " was his reply. 

" * I don't care one continental rap whether the tide is high, low, all 
gone to pot or anything about it,' said I to this man ; for Billy, between 
the long walk and the green-head flies I was certainly becoming peeved. 

" * Your desires are to find your lots, ain't it ? ' he replied 

" * What do you suppose I came to this place for ? ' 

" * Well, as near as I can reckon they must be out there in the inlet. 
And if you are determined to see them, I see no way of yoiu- reaching 
them without the help of a row-boat.' 

" If this man had had anything to do with the sale of these lots I'm 
telling you that his wife would have been a widow, and his children, if 
he ain't too stingy to have any, would be orphans, or at least fatherless. 

" Yet this man had nothing to do with the deal, and if I found fault 
with him it would be equivalent to scrapping with a waiter when the 
cook turns out a bad job of beefsteak. 

" Therefore the only thing I could do was to bottle my wrath, hire a 
boat and pull for the shore, sailor. I made up my mind to see those 
lots and I went. 

" I had to row the boat because the sandsnipe allowed his kidneys 
were in a bad shape. Look at my hands, will you, Billy. Blisters and 
warts all over them. Why, I had to row that boat against both wind 
and tide for about five miles. I'm not used to that, you know." 

" Do you think you eventually located your lots ? " 

" I know I did. There was a sandbar out in that inlet, but it was 
covered at this time with ten feet of water. Yet the water was as clear 
as crystal, and after searching about for darn near half a day, by thun- 
der there under the boat was the stakes of wood and the numbers of my 
lots painted upon them. 

" Then, after getting a body blow like that, I had to row that tub of a 
boat all the way back while the Jersey horseman sat in the stem, not 
making faces at me, but looking like the devil, at that, and casting his 
mean little eyes toward the sky like a true sailor. I am of the opinion 
this man is continually seeking trouble. I had to row ballast like him I " 

" Could you sell the lots in the town ? " 
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** Sell them ! Who in the name of common sense would buy a 
sweitzer swamp ? Why, I couldn't give them away I 

" And do you know, Billy, the old surrogate had kept tabs on me all 
the time I was in the bum town, and before I left he was at the little 
railway station, poking a bill in my face for a year's taxes. 

" I told this guy that I would not pay the taxes any longer, and I 
handed him the deeds of the land. 

" I wanted to offer him a present, for it might be possible there are 
some fish or crabs inhabiting my land, and this old slowpoke could may- 
hap share some of them and sell them. That is, if he could be kept 
awake long enough. 

** Believe me, Billy, he would not accept my gift. He said that near 
all that inlet had been sold, and if wasn't for the receipts which the 
town got from the taxes there would be much suffering among the popu- 
lation of the place, because clams were getting scarce and children 
plenty." 

" I suppose you would like to meet the man who sold you the lots ? " 

" Bill, if I ever run across that dear friend I intend taking him bodily 
to the lots and holding his head on the land right under the water until 
I am convinced he is drowned." 



COLONEL CROOK AS A GYP. 

WITH A SHAMED FACE THE COLONEL ADMITS THAT HE AT ONE TIME 

TOOK ADVANTAGE OF HIS FELLOW MEN. 

Colonel Crook and I were walking in Fifth avenue when I noticed 
a magnificent pair of horses prancing by. 

" There is a fine rig,'* said I to him. 

The Colonel gave the horses a slight glance, looked at me as though 
he considered I was crazy, and said : 

" Billy, have a care when you talk horse." 

" Why, Colonel, next to a beautiful woman I love a horse abov6 all 
animals. I do not see how it could be possible for any one to feel 
otherwise." 

" Well, if you ever have as much experience with the lovely beast 
which is called a horse as I have had, you will love them with an un- 
dying hatred that will put Lucrezia Borgia into a class with one of the 
daughters of Israel who found Moses in the buUrushes, took him home, 
fed him on milk and honey and made him a captain general." 

" Evidently you do not care for a horse," said I. 

" The only time I like a horse is when some good strong coachman 
has a rod in his hand and I am seated in the carriage while he is soak- 
ing the plug over the hips and keeping it on the dead run. You see, 
Billy, I have had much to do with horses in my time and I know their 
dispositions as well if not better than that of a pussy-cat." 

** Why, I never knew you were a horseman." 

" There are a great many things, William, that you do not know. 
Get us over into the Metropole where we can take a comfortable seat 
and the possibilities of a few hot Scotchmen might be in evidence, and 
I will tell you of the time when I was a horse-trader." 

It did not take us long to get over there, and after the Colonel had 
partaken of three of those abominable hot drinks he began : 

" Bill, I hate to say so, but I lived for four years at one time in the 
highly refined and cultured city of Boston. That, I suppose, is where I 
contracted whatever sense I have, which I am beginning to believe is 
not only nil, but nothing at all ; no, not as much as the essential part of 
a pin, and that is the point of it. 

" At the time I landed in this place I had something like J200 in my 
corduroys. I knew this consummate amount of wealth would not last 
me forever, for you know, Billy, I am a pretty good feeder and it takes a 
piece of change to keep me going. 

21 
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" While I was hanging around the old Quincy House I met up with 
one of the slickest specimens of a Yankee that the good Lord ever put 
the breath of life into. This man was one magnormous crook. 

" * Now, Colonel,' said he to me, * I will show you how to make 
money. You come over to my stable. You are big and strong and a 
man suited for the work. Besides that, I suppose you have a little 
money in your possession.* 

" Well, he had a livery stable nearly the size of a box-car, but about 
large enough to be comfortable for the two horses which claimed the 
building as their place of abode. 

" One of these horses was an old roan whistler, and be darned to me 
if this man hadn't him trained to beat anything I ever saw in a circus. 
He could simply whisper to this horse and it would rear up on his hind 
legs, kick, plunge and try to bite anything that was near it. But unless 
this man give it the word of command it would stand absolutely passive 
— ^yes, like it was in a trance. 

*♦ I suppose this beast was worth maybe $io. That is, to the person 
wanting it. As far as I am concerned, I would not have taken it if he 
offered to sell it to me for 30 cents and one brass button. 

" * Now,' says he, * I have a customer who is going to buy this horse. 
I expect him around here at most any moment. When he comes I want 
you to say you are a wealthy man from up on Lake Moosetoomaguntic 
or somewhere, and that this horse was a family pet and a splendid 
roadster. This will make the play look good. He is going to pay me 
400 bones for him.' 

" * Do you mean to tell me that there is any such damfool who would 
cough up 400 plunks for such an old weather-beaten hatrack as that ? ' 
said I. 

" * Sure. It's all in the way the thing is pulled off. I am not only 
going to get that sum of money for this animal, but before night I 
expect to buy him back for what he is really worth, and that is almost 
three dollars.* 

" True enough there was a person or some kind of a clerical looking 
gent calls to look about his purchase. The language this party used 
was in reality splendid and highly delightful, yet withal he was one fool. 
For dam me if he didn't buy that old skate of a horse and pay the man 
I was associated with the price he mentioned. 

" They hitched the horse into a buggy and undertook to drive the 
parson home. 

" * Jump in, Colonel, and take a ride,' said this horsedealer to me, 
giving me a sly wink and a tug at my coat on the quiet. 

" I wanted to see what was going to be pulled off, so I got into the 
wagon and away we went at a fair clip until we got half way to Newton. 
On a quiet place in the road this horse salesman gave the magic sign to 
the ben^t nnd, Billy, I never in my life saw a horse carry on in such a 
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scandalous manner. You talk about buck-jumping, buck-skin ponies 
or the cowboy friendship. Why, they are not in it with the way this 
old roan whistler behaved. I truly expected to see it break its own 
back. 

** It reared and it kicked. It went sideways and in circles. And 
be hanged to me if it didn't wind up its capers by deliberately lying down, 
breaking one of the shafts of the buggy and kicking at any and every- 
' thing it saw, as well as trying to bite the ground. 

" Naturally the parson who bought the thing was scared so badly 
that I expected to see him do a croak. He got out of the buggy and 
ran up a hill, where he stood in a nervous tremor. 

" * Come, help us get the horse on its feet 1 * yelled the horseman to 
the parson. 

" * I wouldn't go near that ferocious beast for all the cit)' of Boston 
and the southeast corner of Vermont,' said he. 

" * Don't you want him ? * asked the guy. 

" * No. If you can manage to get him off this highway, take him 
away with you and sell him to some sausage-maker, for he surely is one 
imp of hell,' replied the parson. 

" This was, of course, just what the salesman wanted, and inside of 
two minutes he had spoken words of cheer to the animal and we were 
on our way back to Boston. 

" * Now, that's what I call making money,' said this guy to me as we 
were leisurely jogging along. 

** * It looks pretty good to me if you can get enough of the fall guys 
to keep the wheels of trade going. Have you ever sold this horse 
before ? 

" * I have sold this old plug twice a week for the past nine years,' 
said he. 

" * You must have made considerable money by these transactions. 
What have you done with it all ? I would think you would be almost 
a millionaire.' 

" * I have done right smart, but I have had so many cases in court 
and had to engage the services of so many lawyers to keep me out of 
the pen that it has taken most of my substance.' 

" Billy, at this remark I felt inclined to welch, yet I did not. I stuck, 
not for what money I could make out of it, but I wanted to see what 
else this man had to pull off. 

" I told you he had two horses in his three by four barn. The other 
one was a rather nice looking bay mare. 

" There was a very fine lady belonging in Lynn who must have 
noticed his advertisement, and she came down to see this mare with the 
idea of purchasing it. She did buy it and paid my partner in crime the 
sum of 400 bucks for it. It seems to me that his regular limit on all 
sales was $400. And he always succeeded in getting it somehow. 
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" Well, this woman bought the mare, paid the horse-dealer for it and 
then the fun started. 

" They took the mare out into a lot with the intention of harnessing 
her. This mare was scary and as well trained as as the roan whistler. 
She began to cut up her capers. This horse trainer got two poles about 
ten feet long, placed a man on each pole, and each pole on one side the 
mare, then he made a run at the mare with the bridle that was sufficient 
to scare the head off a bulldog. 

" You can bet she made a few flings. I have always had a deep re- 
spect for this mare, for she was away above the average, but the way 
this guy run at her would send terror to the heart of Napoleon Bona- 
parte. 

" That mare kicked the two fellows who were holding the poles 
almost to death, broke the poles into kindling wood and liked to have 
run over the lady who had just bought her. 

" These proceedings naturally got the lady into hysterics. She fainted, 
threw a couple of epileptic fits and told my partner to send the horse to 
the first auction sale that would take place and let her go for any old 
price which would be offered. 

" Have you ever attended a horse auction sale, Billy ? If you have 
not, do so on the first opportunity. It is the doggonedest comedy show 
you could ever see. 

." They have a circular track about the size of an old time one ring 
circus. There is an auctioneer who tells in the most plausible manner 
the family history of each horse as it is brought before the attention of 
a waiting gang of sharps, with here and there a real genuine sucker. 

" Then he will tell the little nigger man who is driving the horse to 
take it around the track. This skate will do so, sometimes nearly being 
the cause of the death of the horse because of his urging a plug which 
ought to be in a sick bed into a speed which is both unusual and 
uncalled for. 

** Then the auctioneer starts his pleading. * What am I bid ? Five 
himdred dollars ? Four hundred dollars ? ' And he will get down to 
hard pan shortly and ask if there is a person in the world who will have 
the temerity to offer J12 for the animal. 

" Then he will take his little mallet and pound on the desk which is 
before him as though that performance was a threat that if some one 
would not overbid someone else he would pounce upon them and beat 
their brains the same as he had been soaking the table. 

" Well, the audience, or whatever you care to call the mob that hangs 
about these places, get stirred up to such an extent that the limit is 
raised from 12 bones to J 18.50. At this stage of the proceedings the 
man with the mallet orders the horse to be taken around the track for 
one or two more laps. 

" After this feat has been accomplished to the satisfaction of all the 
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beholders, the auctioneer begins to hark afresh and after making sundry 
remarks about once, twice, three times the beast which he had the gall 
to ask $500 for at the start of the thing will be sold to some huckster 
for $20.35. 

" Now, that's the kind of a place this bay mare was taken to. 

" The object of my partner, of course, was to buy it back at as low 
a figure as possible. And right there I learned the horse business. For 
this man stood in with the whole mob of the regulars and they would 
not bid against him, and carnsarn me if he did not get that horse back 
for $11." 

" You must have made quite some money out o! that business, 
Colonel ? " 

" We did, for the next five days we were lucky enough to sell the 
roan whistler each day, and everything would have sailed serene if we 
had not run afoul of a man named Sullivan. 

" He bought the roan and, as was our custom, we undertook to 
drive him to Brockton. 

" On the way, of course, my partner gave the Indian sign to the nag 
and down it went with its customary kickings and writhings. 

" This Sullivan was not like the parson by any manner of means. 
He got out of the buggy and with his fists, which were about the size of 
canvas-covered hams, he liked to beat that horse of ours into insensibil- 
ity. Good gracious how he walloped it ! 

" * Begorra, there never was or never will be a horse that can make 
an ape out of me ! ' he yelled as he pasted it between the eyes. 

" This affair practically put us two out of business, but there was 
another little affair which unfortunately occurred shortly afterward that 
had something to do with our parting company. 

" That partner of mine became arrested. I just heard of it in time 
to make a good getaway or they would have had me. Legally I was 
responsible. Morally I was not, for it seems that my partner unbe- 
known to me had got into the transportation company's stable somehow 
or other and swiped a mule. After which he took it to the auctioneer's 
dump and somebody recognized it after it had been sold and told on 
him. 

" I got over here to New York on a coal barge and I have not been 
in Boston since. The chances are that I never will go there. People 
in that town have good memories. 

" Hoping you will not think too hard for me, I will bid you au- 
revoir,*' said the colonel, as with a flourish of his hand he ambled down 
the lane. 
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HE MEETS UP WITH A CERTAIN PARTY IN THE NORTHWEST AND IS 
TEMPTED TO ENGAGE IN A MOVING PICTURE OUTFIT. 

« It is astonishing to note to what extent this moving picture business 
has taken hold of the country. In every little town there are several of 
these houses, all doing a great business/' I remarked to the Colonel as 
we passed one of the many places in New York. 

" It astonishes me beyond compare. Why, Billy, some of the has- 
was leading theatres are turned over to that style of amusement, and 
are filled to overflowing all day and half the night." 

** That would be a nice easy business for you. Colonel. I do not think 
it would cost you much to start a place in some small town. You 
might make out very well with it, and it would give you something to 
occupy your time and attention, and keep you out of mischief." 

" Why, Billy, I have been through that thing early in the game." 

" Is it possible I When was that ? " 

" I was the happy possessor of one of the first Lumier Cinematographs 
that was imported into this country from Lyons, France. They were 
not like the machines of to-day by any means, and it took to operate 
one of them a man who had to be a bobbin winder, a sleight-of-hand 
performer, and also to own the patience of Job." 

" Had you any success with the venture ? " 

" I can't stand up much longer. My game leg is bad this kind of 
weather. Suppose we hie us to some place where there are seats. 
Hey ? " 

" Very well," I said, for I knew full well something was to come off. 
" Are you thirsty ? " I inquired. 

" Now, Bill, quit your kidding. You know very well I am always 
thirsty." 

" Well, name your poison." 

" Seeing that me leg is so bad to-night, I think a few doses of absinthe 
frappe would fill the bill." 

** Look out for that wormwood thing. Colonel, or you will have a red 
and blue tiger as a constant companion, even sleeping on the foot of your 
bed at nights. It is bad dope." 

" William, what do you suppose I would care for a tiger, lion or 
any other highly colored beast of prey after what I saw the other 
night ? " 



COLONEL CROOK HAS PICTURES. 2/ 

" What did you see ? " 

" Bill, I was lying in bed as snug as a bug in a rug when suddenly I 
heard a bugle call. I wondered who could be the artist, for it was good 
playing. I half rose up and peered around. Now, I always turn the 
light out before retiring. That is an innperative rule in the dump where 
I was lodging. If I did not turn it out some one would do it for me. 
They are parsimonious to the extreme in this place. 

"After the bugle call the room was suddenly illuminated, and I 
actually beheld a troop of cavalry soldiers marching through the keyhole 
of the door. They galloped around my bed, saluted me and went out 
the way they had entered, horses and all. After that I had a splendid 
chill, then a sweat, and a hasty arising. Fortunately I had the price of 
a ball in me corduroys, or I'd been in the dippy house making faces at 
meself while my good looks were turned toward the wall. It is a fine 
thing to view a parade, but not these superstitious ones. I shook as 
an aspen leaf when urged by a strong west wind." 

" What had you been drinking ? " 

" Nothing. It was dying out in me. That was the cause of it all. If 
I had landed a thing for a few days this would never have happened." 

" Colonel, if you don't behave, some of these days we will find you a 
dead one. You will not be the first." 

" My cousin is an undertaker, and from what I hear he is doing pretty 
rotten. He needs work. So, in case I do a croak he will be glad of 
the chance to have a swell funeral in his town. It will be the best 
advertisement he could ever get, for it will take at least twelve pall- 
bearers to gather me to the sepulchre, and wouldn't that be a sight to 
all the gaping ones about the bier ! 

" Speaking of bier, you know, eh." 

" But they ain't going to kill your Uncle Cowperthwaite so easy as 
that. I am here with a frill and a fancy weskit and I fear not troops of 
cavalry or rainbow beasts. Nay, nay. Leave that to me. You can't 
kill a dead one." 

" What was it you saw that night ? " 

" An hallucination. A result of one hungry stomach combined with 
a lack of the vinous nutriment. Bill, I am not a dern fool and I cannot 
be scared. But I had been to one of these moving picture shows, and 
I am of the opinion the combination of all the events was too strong for 
me, and thus I saw what might be called a miracle. 

" I know a certain brand, and four swings of it, and you're aboard 
for the wiggle-waggle thing. I have quit that kind of refreshments." 

" What about the time you had your moving picture machine ? " I 
asked. 

" Years back, Billy, I was up in Burlington, Iowa. I was living at 
what they called then the Duncan House, run by Brother George H. 
Duncan. It was a pippin of a hotel, and from the last time I was 
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there I learn it is now called the Delano. At any rate, there is a guy 
stopping there who found out I had some wealth which I had gathered 
unto meself from the results of a manikin show, and as usual he takes 
after me. 

" He had one of these picture machines, and presented a good tale, 
albeit he was a Frenchman and did not have control of the English 
language. 

" This frog-eater got me. He had the thing rigged up in his room, 
which was a large one, and although the operating of it made a noise 
like where they weave carpet, the pictures were fine. There was a 
certain mode of flashing which he said could not be prevented. This 
looked good to me." 

" I would think it better if that could have been avoided," I suggested 
to the Colonel. 

" That's all you know about the moving picture business of that time. 
If it hadn't been for this continual shaking and flamididdling of the 
pictures I would never have broke even on the thing. That was the 
only part where I could find any money in the venture." 

" Why, what do you mean ? " 

" We did a good business with the pictures. We horsed the outfit all 
about that part of the country, and it was a novelty. People flocked to 
see the show. Hundreds of them. We would stay in a town long 
enough to get the same folk coming night after night. We changed 
the pictures so as to get them coming. 

" * Now,' says I to the Frenchie who was my partner, * let us see if 
there ain't more to be had from this than the ten cents a throw. The 
price of admission is sure cheap, and these heckers are getting more for 
their money than they ever had. Let us get to them.' 

" * Vot ees zat ? ' he asked. 

" * Spectacles,* I replied. 

" * I bean zee pict' men. Zat ees plent. No zare. No spectacles.' 

" I saw at once he did not understand my proposition, he not being 
very familiar with the customs of this country, so I thought I would sail 
along on my own hook with the idea which had occurred to me after a 
constant looking at the show. 

" Bill, I had watched that show night after night until my eyes grew 
dim, and I was on the verge of blindness. I truly had some spells 
where I would walk about the streets and all would be red. At times I 
would have to hang onto a lamp-post for a few moments till I got meself 
pulled together. All from the effects of gazing so long and so much at 
these fluctuating pictures. 

" While we were in Burlington I made up me mind to chase up some 
guy who knew something about the optical business. I did not want a 
regular topnotcher, just a wandering one. I found one. He was 
pedcUing specs in any old place he could find a customer. He had a 
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case of them on hand, and I suppose his whole stock and wardrobe 

might be worth say J9.00, 

" ' Now, Ichabod,' said I to him, ' we got this show. It Is bhnding 
all beholders. Come with me, and as long as this thing lasts you will 
be able to peddle more glasses, specs and nose things than you ever 
sold before in your life. But I must have a split of the coin.' 

" ' For vat?' asked he, pulling his chin whiskers. 

" I saw that this man Ichabod would not be able to get next to my 
designs, so I bought out his entire stock of spectacles and paid him a 
smaU sum for the information about where he got his supplies at so low 
a figure. 




a GLASSES,' I TOLD HIM." 

" We got located permanently in Burlington, and were actually turning 
them away. At 10 cents a peep. There was good enough money in 
that for to satisfy me and me French buddy, but I am always looking 
for more if it is in sight. 

" Right next door to the place where we were exhibiting there 
happened to be a vacant store. Great I Immense 1 

" I hired out the place and hooked up a sign of large proportions 
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stating that Colonel Crook, a celebrated optician from the East, was 
there to supply all comers with the properly focussed specs after their 
eyes had got to the fritz. 

" Then the next thing was to get the populace's eyes to the bad. I 
told the Frenchman he was running his machine too fast ; to go slower, 
so the audiences could get a better view of the things. He demurred 
at first, but I got him to running the films through so slowly that the 
effect would take the eyesight out of a bat, and they are hard to frazzle. 

" After this had been engineered I made a speech before each show, 
stating that those suffering from astigmatism, strabismus, shortsighted- 
ness or any other trouble of the eye could be fitted up with blinkers of 
the best grade, scientifically adjusted, at my establishment next door, 
and I also had the one lone usher pass out to each a gaudy circular 
setting forth the same facts in clear and resonant print." 

" Did they fall for it ? " 

" Billy, inside of six weeks I had over half the town near-sighted. 
Some were so bad they had to be led about by their children or by a 
faithful dog. Then they'd come to me for treatment. I never failed to 
sell a pair of specs to any." 

" Was there much profit in it ? " 

" What ! The glasses cost me something like six cents a pair. Yet I 
would size the purchaser up and tap him or her for all I could get. I 
have seen the time when I got as high as $7.00 for a set of one. I 
guess that wasn't passing over the pancakes to them. 

" You see, my idea was to first nearly blind them and then mace them 
for all I could get. Some might call this graft, but as far as I am con- 
cerned I call it good business acumen." 

" You must have made a fortune. How long did it last ? " 

" It would have been carried on to this day — and at the speed I was 
traveling I would shortly have been a multi — but no 1 That infernal 
man from France gradually tumbles to the fact that I am reaping from 
both ends of the game, and he puts up a holler. I told him I had 
offered him a rap at it from the start, and he had canned my proposition. 
Therefore, what could he expect ? He was getting his bit from the 
show end, of which I was doing as much labor as he was. I said he 
ought to be satisfied and highly pleased to have such a meritorious and 
slick business manager. 

" But he took it in bad part, and ranted about the place. Sometimes 
he would not show the pictures as slowly as I wanted. Then again he 
would be late on the job. And, besides that, I had a continual ringing 
in my ears, a bunch of bum talk I could not understand. He would get 
so worked up at times that he would dance around the place, make all 
kinds of funny gestures with both his hands and feet, which kept on till 
he made my life a miserable spell of existence. He was one wiry guy, 
let me tell you." 
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'•Why didn't you break with him and let him go ? " 

" If I could have gotten another operator at that time I would have 
cast him aside so fast he would not know whether he was on his feet or 
his eyebrows. But I could not. There was not over ten men in this 
country then who could run one of those ding-blasted affairs, so I had 
to hold him down. 

" This plug — Franzwah he called himself, but he spelled it Francois 
— took to busking about the town and on the quiet, in the best English 
he was master of, kept telling all the folk that I was not an oculist, but 
a rank impostor. This got the four or five real goggle-sellers to put 
their heads together and plan a detour which was to put me out of 
business and get rid of me. I was knocking their business into 
smithereens. Now, what do you know about that on the part of a good 
partner giving the kibosh to the very man who had landed him ? 

" If I had been able to talk to him in his native tongue I would have 
scared the hide off him. But the very minute I would start in to berate 
him he would indicate by many shrugs of his shoulders and a sort of 
windmill action of his hands that he did not understand a word I was 
handing him." 

" It didn't go so far you had to quit, did it, Colonel ? " 

" Not at once. But it seems these real spectacle fiends had dug up 
a law as old as the days of Moses in the bullrushes, in which it was set 
forth that no one in the State of Iowa was allowed to run a spy-glass 
shop without having first graduated from some kind of a dump where 
they teach how to measure eyesight and issue prescriptions for the same 
at a certain cost. This in addition to the price of the specs. 

" One morning a little skate comes into my store. 

" * Want some specs ? ' I asked, smiling with business courtesy. 

" * No ; I got four pair now. Have you a license ? * he said, giving 
me a wrathful look. 

" * Only to live,* I replied. 

" * I am a lawyer,* he snapped back. 

" * Well, they have been known to use glasses,* I told him. 

" After this we had some airy persiflage, the outcome of which was 
that I was accused of destroying the sight of the inhabitants, after 
which pandering ten-cent improvers at extortionate rates, and carrying 
in my possession no license, graduate certificate or anything else. He 
called me a mountebank, and said if I did not git out at once he would 
have the law on me good and hard. 

" I had to go. In the meantime the Frenchman had got good and 
scared and pedaled away to unknown regions. I was glad of this, for 
it put him out of commission, and, I hope, on the bum, for if he had 
kept his mouth shut we would have been working together up to this 
day, I believe.** 

"What became of the machine? ** 
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'* I sold it out to a burlesque gang who happened along, and I threw 
the remaining stock of specs down a sewer. I wasn't going to let them 
get even a spec on me." 

" Colonel, hasn't this raft of absinthe frappe got something to do with 
your yarn ? " 

" It may have, Billy, but I can stand another before hiking down to 
Mr. Mills* Apartments." 



COLONEL CROOK SUPES. 

THE GENIAL OLD BOY DONS THE SOCK AND BUSKIN WITH THE HOPE OF 
ATTAINING HIGHER HONORS, BUT HE IS SOMETHING OF A FROST. 

" Shakespeare, Billy, was without doubt a man ahead of his times. 
There can be no cavil at this. He had more sense concealed under 
his thumb nail than presidents, kings, dauphins, queens or tenspots have 
in the thing which remains under their halos or robes of state. I know 
this." 

The old Colonel and I were seated beneath the sheltering palms in 
one of our favorite resorts where we both knew every barkeep and 
waiter, and there could be no chance of an argument. 

" Why, Colonel, why do your thoughts revert to Shakespeare ? " I 
asked. 

" Because I am a great admirer of genius and common sense. That's 
one reason, but there are others. Of course I have never met Shake- 
speare, but if I did I would blow him to a drink if it took the last of the 
Mohicans to do it. There was one good man." 

** A great many people are claiming that his literary efforts were 
written by Bacon," said I, just to get the old fellow started. 

" Yes, Bacon. Ha 1 Bacon and eggs. That's the combination. 
Why, Billy, if I ever lost my confidence in Shakespeare I would lose my 
regard for all humanity and go to the devil in a hand-car." 

" You look pretty slick to-day. You must have made a ten-strike." 

" Oh, yes. Certainly I made a ten-strike. But while I was accom- 
plishing that event others made ten-strikes at me at the same time. I 
was in the midst of another turmoil." 

" What in the name of common sense have you been attacking 
now ? " 

" Billy, as you know, I suppose, I am not a multimillionaire. I am 
not even a one-time winner. But my intentions are honorable and I 
am industrious. I will work like all possessed if there is any money 
in sight and the employment is of a congenial nature. Thus, through 
the aid of my eagle eye, I noticed an advertisement in the morning 
paper which set forth the fact that five million men were wanted to 
assist a guy in his theatrical production of a week's duration. Big 
huskies preferred. 

*• I knew very well that they would not be able to place that quantity 
of men on any stage that I have ever seen, so I went to it early in the 
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morning, feeling that with my knowledge of Shakespeare and his line 
of talk, coupled with my size and grace, I should have a kind of prefer- 
ence in the minds of the hiring squad. 

" Bill, I hung around the stage door of that theatre for two hours, 
forcibly allowing the winds of a cruel Heaven to gallow through the 
slender fiber of my Summer pajamas before I was permitted to make 
an entrance. 

" But when I did get through the gates of Paradise I made a hit. 
The tragedian — I do not care to 3lander him by mentioning his name — 
took to me like a leech to a warm spot. 

" * You're just the man I need,* said he. * Odds bodikins as well as 
marry, come up, there could be no better leader of the supes in the 
Forum than you.* 

" Mighty glad to have such expressions of praise and appreciation," 
I squirted back. 

** You see, Billy, I had in mind the innumerable outfits of commeal 
mush and fried soul of beef which such regard engendered in his breast. 
So I hired myself out as sort of wet nurse to the aggregation.** 

" What was the play ? ** 

" The play ? The play ? Why, they gave two performances daily 
at each of which a different one of Bill Shakespeare's ideas were pre- 
sented. We had * As You Like It,* which has always been a puzzle to 
me to find out how they liked it, then * Pericles, Prince of Tyre,' and 
so on down the line, even including * Tyrolius and Cressida.* I ex- 
pected if it was permissible during the present seances of the Salome 
line of work, this man would have had the temerity to produce life- 
like interpretations of Venus and her best friend, Adonis, and maybe 
Lucrece.** 

** How did the rest of your companions treat you ? '* 

" You mean my pla3rmates ? Oh, I got along fine with them, but, 
Billy, they never treat. Take it from the bat, never. I took a bundle 
of them across to Kennedy's and blew my last peseto and not a one 
of them came back with a return of the election. That's the kind of 
skates I was anchored unto.** 

" Probably they did not have it ? *' 

** They got as much as I did, and that was 50 cents a show. So there 
could hardly be any excuse for such a wonderful display of parsimony. 
No, it's part of the business.** 

" Did you have a speaking part ? *' 

" Not while I was performing. Yet I had a big speaking part at the 
close of the week when the paymaster-general, or whatever you want to 
call him, tried to mulct me. If there is any one thing in the world I 
despise it is to be the mulcted one. I hate it worse than p'ison. 

" The last show, on Saturday night consisted of a portrayal of that 
light travesty of Bill's, ' Richard III.' Great wort The Field of 
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Flodden was strewn with a choice collection of the Mills Hotel gang 
and the tragedian had slain about seventy Richmonds. The only reason 
that I could see for a cessation of the play was that everybody, includ- 
ing a couple of youths, were dead, and there could be no sane reason 
for telling the audience any more about it without bringing some few 
back from the grave. Darn me, it was splendid 1 " 

" Was you numbered with the slain ? " 

" Yah, for a short period. You see, Billy, I am a heavyweight, and 
I cannot be supposed to be as nimble and fleet of foot as some of my 
contemporaries. Yet I had to croak after putting up a battle that would 
set the world afire if carried on in real earnest. I had a sword which 
resembled the wings of a Hollandese windmill, and as the action drew 
to a finish and some little bum swiped at me ankles, I got riled. 

" I was at the time encased in the robes of a British warrior of the 
period, and that meant a tin shell and a castiron hat as well as probably 
forty pounds of steel sheltering the generous calves of mine. Conse- 
quently I could not hop around like a Nimrod searching to slew a deer. 
But when this tad rapped me over the kidneys I got mad in earnest. 

" It might be possible that the excitement of the occasion had some- 
thing to do with it, but I cut loose, and I'll be plagued if there ever was 
a more realistic picture of an olden time battle presented to an admiring 
and discreet public. 

" The honor of me family came to the surface and I made some few 
flings. During the period of my wrath I happened to see the tragedian 
who was playing Richard. I didn't like him any too well on account of 
his patronizing manners to me, so after he had copped his last Rich- 
mond and I had a fair chance, I thought it would be about the proper 
time to square myself with him, and I'll be derned if I didn't soak him 
a clout across the forehead with the dangerous weapon with which they 
had equipped me, and he went down for the count. 

" I was in the linelight, let me tell you. This tragedian was only a 
piker. You know, Billy, there is but the slightest cobweb separating 
the sublime from the ridiculous. To me personally I cannot see the 
difference. When I hear a woman whom I know is in good circum- 
stances screeching at the top of her voice, * Me cheild ! Me cheild * 
What have you did with the cruller I gavest unto thou last Michaelmas ? * 
and then trying to tear her marcel, I get very much on the peeve. Thun- 
deration! I can stand for most anything, but the chasm must be 
breeched. 

" I have good reasons to believe I am an actor — ^yes, and a good one. 
When a man can make a hit in Shakespeare like I did when I walloped 
that famous tragedian, I don't see how he can be excelled. 

" How did the audience take it ? " I inquired. 

•* How did they take it ? They went dipponious over it. They ap- 
plauded, screamed and pounded the floor of the pkce with their canes. 
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The stage manager perforce had to ring up the curtain, not only once, 
but six times, and being that there was none else to answer the curtain 
calls but me, the balance of the outfit having been slayed and laying 
about in the throes of death, I, the only living representative of the 
company, took the bows with a style particularly of my own and, Bill, 
I made a hit. 

" You, Colonel, have at last found your vocation, I believe." 

" So do I. But there ain't any money in it I got a half-bone for 
going through each of those twelve performances, and this meant con- 
tinuous work, day and night. I had to go to a rehearsal every morning 
at 10 o'clock and stand for a raft of blackguarding from a man whom, 
if I had my way, Td cut off his head right below his neck and hand it 
to Eva Tanguay for realistic use in her Salome dance. 

"Then we*d have a matinee performance, after which I'd scrape the 
pigments off my mug and search for a place where they handed out 
forty cents* worth of scrapple when you bought five cents' worth of beer 
or other refreshment from the publican. After this duty had been per- 
formed, by the use of much of the tincture of nutgall, I'd have to 
scurry back to the showshop, paint my face up into another hectic flush, 
robe my person in some different brand of fantastic robes and take to 
the Roman forum once again. 

" They call them players. They are not. They are workers, judging 
from what experience I have had of the game. Work ? Why, if a man 
or woman would go forth in the world and expend one-half the effort 
in any other line of production they could make much more than 50 
cents a show and not have to expose themselves to possible ridicule, or, 
what is worse, frequent contumely. 

" Are you following me, Billy ? " 

" Yes, indeed. But how did you manage to square yourself with the 
tragedian ? I suppose he wanted your blood after your behavior." 

" He did raise Cain at first, but after his angry passions had been 
calmed down and he had taken a good look at me size, I think he saw there 
was as much use in battling further with me as there would be in trying 
to bite the propeller off a warship, and he requested me to take a 
drink with him, which I did with alacrity. We got to be warm friends. 

" During the hours of our libations he suggested that I join his com- 
pany. I told him that I was familiar with all the plays of Shakespeare 
and while endeavoring to demonstrate that I had a full and resonant 
voice I made so much noise that the proprietor of the tavern where we 
happened to drift ordered the pair of us out of his place, telling us never 
to return. 

*' But during the four hours we had spent in this saloon the tragedian 
and I formed a partnership which I expected would last for life. 

"I made an appointment with him to go over to a Broadway theatre 
the following afternoon and rehearse. I went. 
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" We got through a good many scenes, much to the delight of the 
stage hands present. They all allowed that my work was splendid. A 
couple of them, the ones I took over to Roach's and blew to some foam, 
said I had the real thing chained to the stump. Probably I had, I 
don*t know. Then I went back to the theatre, woke the wonderful actor 
up from a spell of slumber in which he had hastily fallen, and we started 
to rehearse afresh. I wanted to try out as Othello. No, that didn't suit 
the ideas of this tragedian. He insisted upon going through the scene 
between old poppy Polonius and his son Laertes. 

" When it came to the place where the actor delivered the lines to me 
I found out that all I had to do was to stand still and be scolded. 

" I am a patient man, Billy, and I will with reason take a heap 
of gab, but there was a look of hatred and defiance in the eyes of that 
bum actor as he handed me the razoo which would freeze the heart 
of any creature calling himself a man. Goodness godness, Agnes 1 how 
he glared at me I It was all I could do to keep my hands off the son- 
of-a-gun. 

" I put up with it for a long time. Him telling me what kind of 
clothes to wear and advising me not to get into fights. And an awful 
lot of other personal matters which I did not consider concerned him. 
And me haviftg not a word to say. Just to stand there in a poetic pose 
^nd stand for his vituperations. It was a trying thing. 

" But the climax arrived when he grabbed me by the shoulder and 
hissed forth from his mouth the words : * Neither a borrower nor a 
lender be.' And, turning me around, screeched, 'Guard well thy 
purse 1 ' 

" My blood boiled, yet I was in earnest about getting the work to do, 
and his compliments after he had got through eased me some. He said 
he had never seen a better Laertes than I was. I told him I didn't 
think I was such a much, as all I had to do was to stand up and take 
advice from a man old enough to be my son. 

" Besides that, the guy knew I was broke, and I thought his refer- 
ences to my elephant-trodden purse was meant in irony or derision. I 
don't think that way now, for I have learned that he is not only broke 
himself, but crippled in seven places. 

" After my anger had been appeased by flattery of various colors, we 
went through the scene at the opening act of his masterpiece, * Richard 
the Third.* In this event I was an also ran, for he told me to play the 
part of Clarence. Clarence, you know, Billy, is another one of those 
silent individuals who neither walk, talk nor do much else than get the 
worst of it continually. Why, even after the humpbacked Richard gets 
a furlong of diseased talk off his chest he says : 

** * Here Clarence comes. Brother, Good-day. What means that 
armed guard that waits upon your grace ? Him knowing all the time 
that it is a put-up job of his own to mew Clarence up. 
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" Now, most any thinking citizen would expect Clarence to at least 
reply to the wily king. But no. There Clarence must stand with his 
hands behind his back while the foreman of the armed guard makes 
the speech. That's the kind of parts this man passed over into my 
care until I told him if I was to be an actor, and above all his partner, 
I wanted to have something to say in the matter. I was not, nor never 
will be, willing to pose as a dummy for anyone. 

" I got so worked up over the affair that I told him unless I got a part 
where I could do some declaiming I would run him down Broadway to 
the Battery with a stage brace and drive him into the river. 

'' By this time he in some mysterious manner had begun to get a souse 
on. I learned afterward that he had a quart bottle in his inside coat 
pocket in which he had a straw placed and was quietly drawing portions 
of it via this canal when no one was looking, he being afraid if I saw 
him in possession of such refreshments I might want some. There is 
not a thing stingy about the tragedian. 

" Probably it is on account of him getting panned that he consented 
to play the part of the deceased Caesar while I made the walls of the 
theatre ring when I lifted up my voice and delivered the oration which 
got Brutus into publicity. While I was doing this the heavy tragedian 
fell into a dose. After I had finished I woke him and he said that he 
never heard a better specimen of oratory. He liked it so well and the 
grinning stage hands were so much impressed with my voice and style 
of gestures that, Billy, we are going to put a small series of histrionic 
plays, well equipped, into vaudeville. I believe we will do welL 

" Have you been booked anywhere yet ? " I asked. 

" Well, no. I went to see Mr. Williams and Mr. Morris, but I couldn't 
get any nearer to them than an office boy. They didn't seem to take 
me earnestly. If dear old Tony Pastor were alive to-day, I'll bet you 
he would have found a place on the bill for us. However, I am not 
disheartened, for there are others. If the worst comes to the worst, I 
will write to Mozart and play the coal towns of Pennsylvania." 

" Where is your partner ? I'd like to meet him." 

" He can't come out very well. You see, he had to hock his overcoat 
so as to get the price of a room for a week, and he is waiting for the 
weather to moderate. Can you buy another high-ball, Billy ? I feel 
like I had my fuse blowed out and need to be rewired." 

This modest request was granted and the Colonel limped on down 
the street 
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HE AND HIS SIDE KICK FAITHFULLY REHEARSE A FORM OF TRAGEDY ON 
LINES OF THEIR OWN AND BURST INTO VAUDEVILLE. 

" Well, Billy, I have came, I have saw and I have conquered." 

" What do you refer to. Colonel ? " I asked. 

** You probably remember me telling you two weeks ago that I had 
doubled up with a heavy tragedian, and that we intended to produce 
our act on the first opportunity that offered ? Well, it offered, all right, 
and the pair of us took advantage of it to the fullest extent. We got a 
date." 

" You are not in earnest, are you, Colonel ? Can it be possible that 
you have become a real out and out Thespian ? Tell me all about it, 
for this is interesting indeed." 

" Bill, I expect you can see how pale I am. The reason of this is 
because I haven't had a libation since last night and my tongue is almost 
hanging out. That is sure sign of distress." 

" What will it be. Colonel ? " 

" I was just trying to think. Suppose I start with three or four beers 
and take a couple brandies for a chaser ? " 

" Whatever you need, old boy. I want to get your account of your 
theatrical achievements." 

It took the old man not more than five minutes to gobble three beers, 
after which he smacked his lips, wiped them with his bandanna hand- 
kerchief and started. 

" Me and that miserable son-of-a-gun of a heavy tragedian rehearsed 
our act in his room, for he had his clothes as well as his shoes in hock 
and could not go outdoors. After much discussion we decided to play 
the forum scene from * Virginius.' The reason we selected this play 
was because the two parts, those of Virginius and Virginia, gave each 
of us something to say. Most all of the other heavy tragedies were one- 
part pieces, and if we played them one of us would have to stand like a 
dummy while the other would have all the fat part." 

" But, Virginia is a girl part. She is supposed to be the daughter of 
Virginius," said I. 

" Don't you suppose I know that ? " said the Colonel. 

" Who essayed the part of Virginia ? " 

" Why, I did. Arid I made out a plaguey sight better than the heavy 
tragedian. This plug calls himself a heavy tragedian and he don't 
weigh over 135 pounds and is six feet tall. But his voice is like the 
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rolling distant thunder, with here and there a crash like when it strikes 
a tree you're sitting under. I asked him why he called himself heavy, 
when he wasn't, and he answered it was a professional custom. That 
was all the reason he could advance for the freakishness of it 

** But tnis miseiaoie guy was a freak in many other ways. I got hold 
of a piece of change and rescued his coat and his shoes from the hands 
of the enemy — the pawnbroker. 

'* I would that you could see that coat. It looks like it was made of 
rawhide, and it has some species of fur around both cuffs and on the 
collar. When he walks down the street he looks like he was carrying 
a kitten in each hand, and their mother was curled around his neck. 
I told him for Heaven's sake to go hock it again for the four dollars 
and buy a second-hand coat of some up-to-date pattern or a knit jacket, 
for rd be demed if I would be seen walking the streets with him and 
that coat. And I am not very particular, either. When we would go 
out together I would insist that he keep at least six feet ahead of me, 
especially on Broadway, where I am well known. That is the way we 
took our outings. I was also glad to get rid of much of his conver- 
sation. 

'* At any rate, we rehearsed the act over and over again until we had 
it what the heavy tragedian called letter perfect, then we had to stall 
about to get the wardrobe. I knew old heavy couldn't get a cent, 
so I began to spar around." 

" How did you manage to raise the coin ? "I asked the ColoneL 

" That was a funny thing, Billy. I started on my way to see my 
daughter. To hotfoot it. It's a long walk up there, and on my way I 
stopped in several taverns to refresh myself with a few beers, and by 
the time I reached 125th street I was a bit drowsy. So I sat on an 
accommodating stoop, and, seeing that I was in a sort of perspiration 
from my exertions, I guess, I placed my high hat between my feet, 
closed my eyes and I must have got into a dose. There is always a 
big crowd passing up on that street, and I believe they are charitably 
inclined, for when I woke up and lifted my hat, be hanged to me if 
there wasn't near twelve dollars in loose change in it You see, they 
thought I was a blind beggar, and it being near Christmas, the throng 
donated both liberally and cheerfully. What do you know about that ? 

" With this windfall, so surprisingly received, I hasten back to our 
humble dwelling, grab the heavy by the hand and we do a retriever act 
to the abode of the costumer and secure our clothes for the parts we in- 
tended to play. The whole outfit did not make much of a bundle. You 
know people in the days of Virginius went near naked." 

" At what theatre did you play ? " 

" The Bowery," said the Colonel, as he drank another stein. 

" How much did they pay you for the week ? " 

" Oh, our engagement was not for a week. I met the manager of 
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the opera house, and his father was a good old friend of mine in years 
gone, so he said the best he could do was to give us a chance to try the 
act out for one performance on a Friday night. This I considered a 
great deal better than nothing and took him up on the proposition. 
After arrangements to this effect had been consummated, I visited all 
the big plugs who can give artists dates, and invited them down there or 
to send representatives to see our hne of work, feeling in my heart that 
it would result in a probable two years' engagement for us." 

" You didn't attempt to play the sweet girl part of Virginia with that 
flowing mustache on your lip, did you ? " 




" Certainly, I did. I thought that it would look a bit queer,yet I entird 
depended upon my elocution and gestures to cany me through. What 
does appearances count for when you have the stentorian voice, coupled 
with a stock of gestures which would put a windmill to shame ? Old 
jinglefingers, the tragedian, and me near parted company on that very 
subject. He commenced to rant at me because I deliberately refused 
to have it shaved off. We patched it up, however, by me agreeing to 
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remove the hirsute appendage just as soon as we get a permanent en- 
gagement for our act. I hate to hear that man rant, and will agree to 
most anything to get him to shut up. 

" Now, Billy, I considered that we done good. I did not know about 
this amateur night thing. I had never heard of it. When I was a lad 
there was no such carrying ons. All actors were looked upon with 
respect, although they wore strange clothes and behaved queer. 

" For it seems that every Friday night they have what they call the 
amateurs* night, and it is a rally for all the bootblacks, newsboys and 
the purveyors of ragmen and junk dealers. 

" Had I known this I would not have submitted myself to the tender 
hands of this band of possible presidents. Thou may bet the panties off 
thy legs I would not. 

" At any rate, we were there, and the best thing we could do was to 
go through with what we started. 

" The stage manager of this dump looked upon me with scorn. I liked 
to have a scrap with him before we started. 

" * Now, what the hell are you going to do ? * he asked me as soon as 
he saw me come upon the stage dressed in the robes of Virginia. 
* They'll kill you,' said he. 

" * Will they ? They'll get the battle of their lives if they start it,' 
said I. 

" The miserable heavy tragedian followed my footsteps and after the 
Apple Sisters — Cedie and Cora — had bellowed their sad refrain about 
the time Bill Bailey had been left out in the weather it was our turn to 
approach. 

" Bill, I want to tell you I felt a trifle nervous, probably due to stage 
fright. I did not feel so bad on account of myself, but the heavy tra- 
gedian was about half full and needed not only the attention of a phy- 
sician, but the aid of a snake-charmer. He was soused. 

" We were to do our act in one, meaning that we had to appear in the 
first entrance and subject ourselves to the ribaldry of that gang of tatter- 
demalions. 

" Now, I looked bad enough, I suppose, rigged up in the frock of the 
darling daughter of Virginius — that heavy tragedian's Child — ^yet I 
never knew the unshapeliness of that man until he had disrobed, giving 
his shape a chance. When in tights he resembled swei hoopsnakes 
doing a stunt which would set Paris astir. Great heavens I but he was 
a picture to behold 1 

" But he was my partner in crime, and I intended to stick to him, 
e'en though the heavens fell. You know me, Billy. 
" Well, sir, we started our series of recitations. 

" Inside of a few minutes, before I had really had a chance to fall 
upon the neck of the heavy tragedian as we had so faithfully rehearsed, 
the gang in the gallery howled, * Get the hook 1 * 
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" This was all new to me. I did not know what they meant. Yet it 
did not take me long to find out. 

" The heavy tragedian was seized at the waistline by a thing resemb- 
ling a crab-net and yanked off the stage by the guy who had spoken to 
me in disdain before we began our act. But I hardly missed him. You 
see, he is that skinny. 

" Then this same plug undertook to get me in his snares. 

" By the holy hornspoon I would not allow them to get me. The 
skate undertook to lasso me about the legs, for the hook, or whatever 
weapon you care to call it, was too small to grasp my waist as it had 
done with the heavy, and, amid the jeers and laughter of the audience, 
I seized hold of the weapon, pulled it away from the happy possessor of 
it and, being some pouted, I turned upon our tormentors. 

" Bill, I hooked seven of them. The main guy — I think they called 
him the stage manager — I got the barrel hoop around his neck, dragged 
him on the stage, gave him about ninety-seven twists and flings, and be 
derned to me if I didn't sling him across the footlights, landing him in 
a neat and graceful, albeit an unconscious, condition right next to seat 
3, row C, left." 

"Why, Colonel, it's a wonder you weren't mobbed." 

" Well, wasn't I mobbed ? If not I do not know what you'd call it. 
You never in your life saw or heard tell of such excitement unless it was 
during the time they recently had in Frisco. The audience stated their 
appreciation in terms customary to the section in which they lived. I 
mean the Bowery. Yet withal, I was the hero. 

** * Go it, old hussy I Clean them up, old gal I ' and other terms they 
applied to me, all meant in the best of spirits, for you see, Billy, I was 
dressed in female garb, yet, despite my mustache, I expect many of 
the onlookers thought I was a sure enough daughter of that heavy tra- 
gedian, and there is no doubt that the denizens of the worst places in 
the world will sympathize with a she. 

" I drove the whole gang off the stage. 

" The dressing-room which me and me partner had occupied consisted 
of an apartment somewhere near the size of a drygoods packing box. 
It may not have been quite that large, but it was nearly. 

" After I had cleaned up the assassins I naturally reverted my steps 
to this cabin, and I'll be plagued if the heavy tragedian hadn't been 
there before me and run away with my street clothes I 

" Gratitude ? Look for it in the dictionary. 

" After me getting that bum's goods out of hock, even to his shoes, 
and trying my best to get him in good and to make an actor man out of 
him, for him to swipe the only raiment I had in the world ! Bill, I have 
lost all faith in humanity." 

" How in the name of common sense did you get home ? " 

" It was a cold job, Bill. You know that Virginia is dressed in scant 
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apparel She is supposed to shelter her legs with, to say the least, 
tights. Over this wealth of warmness she wears a thing resembling a 
sheet. It might be possible for her to put on a porous-plaster, but if 
she did she would be that proud she'd run baby ribbon through the 
holes of it. 

" We were that near broke prior to staging our act that we couldn't 
afford to spare much in the way of coin to pay for costumes, so I fool- 
ishly consented to play Virginia without the tights or the porous plaster, 
just grabbing up a sheet off the bed and neatly folding it around my 
body. I felt sure I would look the part all right. 

*• Now to go home in the chill of a Winter's night after having been 
wrought into a fury and a passion, to say nothing of a sweat, from sling- 
ing a bunch of people around, is enough to give a man whose constitu- 
tion is gone, naught being left but his by-laws, somewhat of a cold. Let 
me tell you that. 

" But I'm a husky old scamp, I guess, for I got into bed, after having 
to chase a crowd of curious onlookers en route, and I got a yowig fel- 
low to take the trip to my daughter's, seeking a loan." 

" What became of your clothes ? " 

" Why, that splendid and great heavy tragedian swiped and pawned 
them." 

" What will you say to him when you see him ? " 

" Nothing. I intend to give him a twist of the neck that will make 
him think he is walking backward for the rest of his life. He will act 
no more." 

" So, you got the hook, Colonel, did you? " 

** You bet I did. And I'm going to keep it. I took it from that 
stage hand and carried it home with me, thinking no one else might 
suffer the humiliation which I went through. Oh, I got the hook all 
right, and you can make a book on the fact that I intend to keep it," 
said the Colonel, as he shook hands with me and hobbled down the 
street. 



COLONEL CROOK PLAYS A WEEK. 

HE HOOKS UP AGAIN WITH THE HEAVY TRAGEDIAN AFIER HE HAS SECURED 

A GOOD DATE. 

It happened that my duties called me to the lovely town of Trenton, 
N. J., a few days ago, and while there I ran across Old Colonel Crook 
in Warren street. I was delighted to meet the rascal, although I was 
much surprised : 

" Why, Colonel, what are you doing in Trenton ? " I asked. 

** Playing here — playing here," said he. 

" What do you mean ? ** 

" Why, I hooked up to that heavy tragedian again and we managed to 
get a week's booking at the Trent Theatre," said he. 

" Is it possible ? I will go see you perform to-night. What are you 
playing ? " 

"Just a little skit called the boudoir scene from * Othello.' It only 
lasts twenty minutes, for that is all the time the manager of the place 
will allow us to consume. They make more fuss about time than any 
Texas railroad, probably with the exception of the Sap Road, ever 
bothers with. Do you know what the Sap Road is ? It is a stream of 
cars sometimes floating between San Antonio and a bay called Aransas 
Pass. They name all those inside ditches passes down there. There is 
Sabine Pass, Albondigo Pass, as well as many other passes, but I never 
could see where the pass comes in. At any rate I never could get a 
pass on this wonderful work of man — the railroad. I'd just as leave 
walk anyhow and get to where I was bound in good time for grub, for 
the trains are of a very uncertain nature. 

" You never ask what time the trains leave. You ask how much late 
is No. 3. And it's bones to wet hats that it will be somewhere in the 
neighborhood of four hours behind the schedule as printed upon a highly 
lighted slip. The best property these roads have is the timetable and 
their little Christmas toy locomotives." 

" But, Colonel, I understood you were on bad terms with this heavy 
tragedian." 

" I was for the time, Billy. Yet hunger makes cowards of us all. I 
met the stinker in Fourteenth street last week and he apologized for 
swiping my clothes, and by the grace of goodness he had got a-hold of 
some money. I can hardly believe it, but he told me Tom Sharkey had 
staked him. 

" * If this is true,' said I to him, * it is the first time and the only time, 
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and I am of the opinion it will be the last time, from now on forever, 
more.' 

" Well, at any rate, he got my clothes out of hock, warmed up to me 
some and we started to rehearse the handkerchief scene from ' Othello.' 

'* I was the Desdemona. I am still the Desdemona, and we are mak- 
ing good at this theatre, although I must admit that there are times 
when I endeavor to throw my whole soul into the acting the audience 
roars with laughter, and I am sure they do not enter into the spirit of 
the play, and the chances are they do not appreciate the great beauty 
of the scheme or understand the depth of love which Othello had for 
Desdemona, in spite of what I ago did, who was supposed to be the false 
friend. . You know how he carried on. It was something scandalous. 
Yet he wasn't a bad guy." 

" You must have quite a company to play a piece like that ? " 

•* Just the pair of us." 

" Who plays lago ? " 

" I do." 

" Who plays Othello ? " 

" The heavy tragedian." 

" Who plays Desdemona ? " 

" I do. You see, Billy, I am a man of parts. I am versatile. Prac- 
tically a protean artist. You come over to the showshop to-night and 
I'll bet I will surprise you." 

" I have not the slightest doubt of it," said I. " Where is this heavy 
tragedian partner of yours ? I'm sure I would like to meet him." 

" If you can find him you will be doing more than I can. I never 
know where he secretes himself during the hours he is off duty, but I 
must say this for him — he is always on the job when it comes to labor. 
I must give him credit for that. Possibly after we have performed this 
evening I may be able to have you meet him, but I will tell you, you will 
have to be mighty quick on the trigger or he'll get away from you as 
sure as you're living." 

" Well, Colonel, let us get into the Trenton House and see if we can- 
not have a little refreshment. You have the time, haven't you ? " 

" That's about all I have got, Bill, is time. We don't go on until 
eleven minutes to nine." 

" Are they so particular as to split up time into minutes ? " 

" Are they ? I will bet you anything from an old pair of tights to a 
worn-out wig that they are. Golly I they count not only minutes, but 
seconds, and as far as I am concerned, I can see no sense in it at all. 

" Why, the stage manager at a little dump where I played up in the 
coal country, a town about as big as the palm of my hand, he started in 
to put up a kick because our act lasted over eighteen minutes. Now 
think of that. I told this simple-minded fool that if the act ran twelve 
hours it would be a good thing for the town, as the only time it could be 
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kept awake was when such actors as the heavy tragedian and myself 
were awake at the switch. 

" Well, come over and see us work." 

I went to the theatre that night and I beheld one of the greatest acts 
I ever saw. 

The Colonel was draped in a short skirt and the heavy tragedian was 
blacked up to impersonate Othello. 

The Colonel told tne afterward that this heavy tragedian blacked up 
his whole body, not only his face and neck. He claimed he could feel 
the part much better when his body was covered with the brown grease 
paint and it added ardor to his work, Othello was a Moorish chap, 

I never in my life saw such a performance. 




"mow, vou fai^sb-hbarted 



WHERB ARK MY C 



Oh, tt was the limit. To see the old Colonel trying to do his utmost 
playing both parts of lago and Desdemona, and at the same time having 
a perfect hatred for his partner, was fine. 

It came to the place where Othello undertook to smother Desdemona 
with a pillow. 
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Colonel Crook got pouted. 

" You wall-eyed hamfatter, you try and smother me with a pillow and 
be hanged to me if I do not rap the top of your head off and throw it in 
your neck," said he to the heavy, 

" You do and I'll break your ear," replied the tragedian. 

Then started a wrestling match which would put the Terrible Turk 
and Frank Gotch to a pimple. I never saw such a sight in my life. 

The old fellow took a half-Nelson hold on the heavy tragedian, soaked 
him in the solar plexus and there was one good scrap for the time being. 

There was no love lost between them anyhow, yet while the Colonel 
was six times as large as the heavy, the other fellow was far more agile. 
The Colonel chased the partner around the stage until the audience got 
worked up into a frenzy. 

After a short time the stage hands took after the pair of them, and 
then there was a sight to behold. During the m^l^e the heavy tragedian 
managed in some way to slip out, but the Colonel flung those men about 
as though they were marionettes. 

They had to call a policeman to quell the incipient riot. 

After it was all over I went around to the back of the house, hoping 
to have the pleasure of meeting the tragedian. 

I got into their dressing-room, and there sat the Colonel in his short 
frock looking very disconsolate on a trunk. 

" What seems to be the matter. Colonel ? " 

" I'm darned if that man hasn't taken my clothes again I " 

"Well, why don't you send some boy out and get a new suit? You 
can't be seen on the street in a child's frock." 

" I have not the price nor nowhere near it." 

" This was the last performance of the week. You should have your 
salary due you from the box-office, shouldn't you ? " 

" Now, Bill, do you suppose that man out in the front will ever pay us 
any money after the way we carried on to-night ? I'm ashamed to look 
him in the face." 

Just at this time the manager stepped into the dressing-room. 

The Colonel expected he would get a good lacing. But he could not 
see where the comedy of their act came in, being in dead earnest all the 
while. 

The manager was delighted with the way things came off, because the 
audience had the laugh of their lives. 

" Colonel, fine work you did to-night. I enjoyed it immensely." 

" I feel that I owe you an apology." 

" Not in the least. If you can reproduce that act you can get a large 
salary and be booked for the next hundred years." 

" Do you mean it ? " asked the Colonel. 

" I certainly do," replied the manager. 

" Well, then, if that is the case, I suppose you will pay us our salary 
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for the week, I had some hesitation asking for it after the proceedings 
of that side kick of mine/' 

" Why, I gave it to the heavy tragedian about a half hour ago," said 
the manager. 

At this piece of news the Colonel let out a roar which would startle a 
herd of long-horned Texas cattle. 

** I'll get that man if he is in the city of Trenton, and get him good. 
He not only swipes me clothes, but gathers into his possession me salary. 
Come on, Billy, and see the fun." 

" You can't go out dressed as you are," said I, " and it's too late for 
me to get you a suit of clothes, for the stores are all closed." 

" I want to get to that guy before he has a chance to leave town. 
Loan me your overcoat. That will partially conceal this frock, and I am 
of the opinion I can come near finding the gin-mill of his choice." 

So the Colonel partially covered himself with my overcoat, which of 
course was not nearly large enough for him, and we started. 

We got up to the neighborhood of the Pennsylvania Railroad depot, 
where we struck a small wooden building in which was a bar. 

" Let's take a quiet peep into this place. That is just about where he 
will hang out. He's a great hand for applejack," said the Colonel as we 
peeped through the door. 

" Exactly as I thought. There he is, See him ? See him ? " 

And sure enough there sat the heavy tragedian at a table, with a dig- 
nified and self-satisfied look upon his countenance, slowly sipping a glass 
of hot applejack toddy and reading a magazine. 

That was one minute. 

The next, he had spied the Colonel. 

" By my halidome, where have you been ? " asked he. 

" You'll have no halidome or any other dome if you don't cough up," 
said the Colonel. 

" What meanest this outburst ? " 

" I want me pay and me clothes," said the Colonel. " I do not care 
whether you cough up a cat, a rope of onions or a bass fiddle, but you 
have got to make good with me or I'll spill you all over Trenton." 

" Coming to think of it, I do owe you half of the proceeds of our 
week's work and here it is," said the heavy, handing the Colonel $25. 

" Now, you false-hearted friend, where are my clothes ? " 

" Here they are in this bundle under the table." 

" Why did you purloin my raiment ? " asked the ColoneL 

" Because I suffer. I am a kleptomaniac," was the reply. 

" I think you could cut off the klepto and let it go as a maniac, for I 
am of the opinion you are not many miles away from the dippy dulsus 
house. At any rate, I will garb myself in other clothes than these female 
skirts and after I get into form I intend to knock the head off you, you 
miserable specimen of humanity." 
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The bartender of the place tried to maintain order, but the Colonel 
slipped into a side room, where he arrayed himself with his clothes, while 
1 sat looking with glee upon the heavy tragedian. 

Suddenly at the sound of a railway whistle the heavy made a dash 
for the door and ran for the station and made a good getaway. 

Shortly the Colonel came from his improvised dressing-room, rigged 
in his natural garb. 

" Now, what became of that driveling idiot — has he fled ? " he asked 
me. 

" He just left." 

" Wait, Bill. I'll catch him some time in New York and put him 
where the rats won't bite him as sure as my name is Colonel Crook." 

Then we took a drink. 



COLONEL CROOK SPELLBINDS. 

HE TAKES TO THE STUMP TO FAVOR A FRIEND AND INCIDENTALLY GETS 

A SWELLING OF THE WALLET. 

Colonel Crook was in bad shape. He sat across the table from 
me, his eyes watering and hardly able to speak. 

" Colonel, old pal, what's the matter with you ? " said I. 

" Bill Famous, I*m a wreck. I have been hit like a butcher wagon, 
in the rear, and it has knocked the trip Out of me. I can hardly talk. 
You must notice how hoarse I am. And look at my neckerchief, will 
you ? I am always prone to wear my neat little tie of black, but at this 
present time I am forced to wear this band of disgraceful red flannel, 
underneath which is a hand-painted piece of ham-fat. My voice is like 
unto the barking of a sea lion. I need lubrication of the thorax." 

" Thou shalt have it," said I, as I ordered the black bottle. 

The old fellow took several hasty swigs of the grog and it aided his 
vocabulary considerably. 

" Billy, I want it understood before we go any further that I am not a 
politician. I am not. I don't care two raps whether it's Taft, Debs or 
the other ones. To pot with the whole thing 1 But, yet, notwithstand- 
ing, they got me to go out and do a little lecturing. Oh, gosh, but my 
tonsils are giving me the razzle-de-woUops 1 " And the Colonel fondled 
his neck. 

" What is the cause of all this suffering ? " 

" If by the aid of a couple more libations my voice will permit, I will 
tell you." 

" Go ahead — ^go as far as you can. Colonel," said I, for I saw the old 
man needed assistance. 

" Well, Billy, it's like this. I'm in a bad neighborhood. I drift over 
to the place where they furnish all poor but worthy men a bed and a 
roll and a cup of stuff said to be coifee in the morning free. All this 
miserable unfortunate has to do in order to obtain these boons is to go 
into the back yard and chop nine dollars' worth of cordwood." 

" You weren't broke, were you, Colonel ? Why didn't you come to 
me?" 

" No, I went for the exercise, I suppose. At any rate, there I was, 
housed with a lot of the hardest looking animals I had ever seen, and 
crept into my cot of iron after we had had a service of song and praise 
which set forth the fact that all men are sinners and on the straight road to 
the bad place. The leader of this service was a smooth guy, let me tell you. 

SI 
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Among the various women who were there to see the lowness of human- 
ity was a rich but deluded female, who most likely neglected her hus- 
band and came to this leader for consolation. No doubt she got the 
consolation all right, while he at the same time got a nice and pleasant 
livelihood. Darn such people, I say. You see, Billy, I notice things." 

" That was no place for you. Colonel," said I, for I was really in 
sympathy with him. 

" I know it wasn*t. But what are you going to do when youVe all in 
and the chill of night overtakes one ? Hey ? Let me tell you, Billy, it 
is a terrible thing and a man will chop all the wood which is placed 
before him for a warm bed. Some go so far that they break plate glass 
windows simply for the haven of a prison. They have no spite against 
the glass. They rather like it, especially when it contains some red- 
eye." 

" Why didn't you go uptown and see your daughter ? She has always 
been good to you." 

" I was up there and she wasn't home. Bill, I spent the last nickel 
of my bankroll for carfare to reach her home. When I arrived and 
learned she was not in town I sat on the stoop and almost cried. It 
meant a walk all the way back to town for me. And she lives at 189th 
street. From 189th street to Bleecker is not more than an exercise 
gallop for an old heavyweight like me, I guess. However, I took the 
walk. About nine miles over the streets, and it raining. Oh, I enjoyed 
it 1 On my way I met up with a pretty tortoise-shell colored cat, which 
warmed up to me by rubbing against my breeches in a familiar way. 
This brought back to me thoughts of my cnce happy home, and I'll be 
darned if I didn't sit on a step and pet this kitty and cry." 

" Why didn't you stop in a saloon. Any one of the bartenders would 
stake you to carfare ? " 

" I know they will. Certainly they will. They are there for that 
purpose. They will stake you to carfare after you have spent a five- 
spot. But you try and panhandle them prior — I say, prior — and you 
will most likely have the quickest figure eight ride you ever took and 
find yourself enjoying the pleasures of a bath in the mud gutter, without 
a towel. A piece of home-made soap would be a luxury. No, sir. 
Barkeeps are good to spend with, but they are mighty bad losers and 
worse almoners." 

** Well, Colonel, you haven't told me about the lecturing you mentioned 
a while ago." 

" Take your time, Billy. I perforce went to this dump of charity and 
took a chamber there for the night. In the early morn they had me 
out in the frost chopping wood. When my pile had got to sufficient 
size and 1 had been nourished with a cup of coffee — a dented tin cup, 

ly — ^they got me to play the little cottage organ which was in the 

in hall of the domain, right across from the moat — they got me to 
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play this thing — and after the sweet voices of all them bums in concert 
sang a paean of praise for the coffee, I expect, we were ordered out." 

" I didn't know you were a musician," said I. 

" No ; nor no one else knows it. I can, however, play by ear — I 
think it is my left ear — almost any instrument. But I made good on 
the melodeon they had in this house of charity and grace, for the leader 
of the dump got hold of me and made me a proposition, boldly. 

" It seems that this organization of methodical and commercial charity 
were politicians. Yes, sir, they were deeply interested in the cause of 
one man named Chafin. They were of the opinion that if he were 
elected to be President of this great and glorious country of ours he 
would see to it that all the native-borns would have such shelter as I 
had received, while all the comforts and happiness of life were poured 
down a sewer. To perdition with all else. That was the idea as near 
as I could make it out. 

" Well, Billy, to make a short story long, they made a proposition to 
me to go out in the wide, wide world and lecture for them. There must 
have been some personal magnetism, or it might have been clairvoyance 
about me that led them to it. No matter ; they proposed to pay me 
five dollars a night to vocally emblazon their principles — if they had 
any — on the public." 

" Did you take them up ? " 

" Did I ? I took them a good ways up — high, very high. I needed 
the coin, so I signed the papers, and they staked me to enough carfare 
and one buck over, to go to a place called Oneonta, N. Y., as a sort of 
try out. I arrived at this town and was met by a gang of people, mostly 
old maids and their keepers — men of the same persuasion. I was 
escorted to a hall by a band of music, which was composed mostly of tam- 
bourines and other forms of tympani. There was much singing along 
with this, but the character of it would not attract the attention of an im- 
presario. It would not sound hif alutin at the grand opera. It was a joke. 

" Arriving at the building, amid a raft of cheers which sounded like 
the wailing of the siren whistles used by steamships when in distress, I 
was ensconced up on a stage draped with calico which was printed in the 
national colors and sprinkled liberally with stars. It was a gala night. 

" I sat upon a cushioned chair while the leading spirit in the move- 
ment introduced me to the vast audience. You see, Billy, a prophet is 
without honor save where he is not known. Wasn't I the erstwhile 
Colonel Crook of New York ? You bet I was. And that, to the minds 
of my constituents, carried weight for age. I was for the nonce a dis- 
tinguished and honored guest. Colonel Crook 1 The name carried a 
charm. All ears that were not muzzled by laps were waiting to grasp 
my wonderful ideas." 

" Did you make a speech ? " 

" Yep, but it was short, decisive and poignant. The leader in his 



54 



COLONEL CROOK STORIES. 



efforts to introduce me had the chance of his life. And he took good 
advantage of the opportunity. Billy, he talked a good while, then he 
kept on, after which he continued, at ' then he remarked a few. After 
which new ideas sprang upon hin ud he must exploit them to the 
public in the most euphonious and aulcimerlike tones. I was flattered 
and lifted unto the seventh heaven of joy for quite a long time, until it 
became monotonous and I went to sleep. 
" What 1 On the platform ? " 




"Yes, sir; in the rostrum. Byway of introduction this gent con- 
sumed one hour nnd eighty minutes. No wonder I slumbered. After 
he had h.id his fling he shook my shoulder, and me, just coming to, was 
thrust before the multitude. 

" Small wonder I was some rattled. Amid a generous outburst of 
applause, which was not unminglcd with titters, I made my maiden 
effort. I had been dreaming while I snored of the comforts of the 
Metropole, so how in thu name of all that is righteous could I make a 
temperance speech? That would be impossible under the conditions. 
So I started in and told my tale. I really had forgotten the object of 
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my mission and I mixed up the names of Fairbanks, Croker, Jimmy 
Thornton and other bon vivants of the century in a melange of running 
wit. It just flowed from me. But I made the terrible mistake of set- 
ting them up as models for the young to emulate. Sad, sad the hour ! 
It went well for a time — a very short time. The climax was reached 
when I mentioned the names of Dad Fraser and the old end man. Bill 
Racket, as well as Tom Mack. I should have got cheers for this, but 
I received plenty and numerous jeers. 

" I was broke in upon and politely requested to cease. My talk did 
not agree with their ideas of what is sobriety. I didn't give a dem, 
anyhow, for I had earned my five spot, so as soon as I could do so 
without losing my manhood I betook myself to a caravansary on Hazle- 
ton Block and tippled with the dollar which the foreman of the wood- 
choppers had supplied. To my way of thinking that was the best part 
of the fish." 

" Why, Colonel, you should have humored them, at least, for you 
might have gone along at that rate for some days and secured a piece of 
change. You were foolish." 

" Oh, I returned to New York and reported at headquarters, and as 
they were very short of energetic spellbinders they kept me on their 
official staff. 

" The next night they had rigged up a furniture wagon with a series 
of cheap bunting, and this traveling equipage was hauled about the 
streets by a moth-eaten animal, which some might call a horse. In this 
vehicle of delight was me, six women all over 50 and ought to know 
better, and two fellows. One of these men played an obligato on a 
flute, while the other accompanied him on a slide trombone. I never 
heard such music. We went from corner to corner, at each of which I 
was to be the spokesman of the party. Now, Billy, I did the best I could, 
but let me tell you it was mighty hard on my vocal cords. I never real- 
ized that I was the happy possessor of an esophagus till we returned." 

" Did the crowds seem to sympathize with your remarks ? " 

" I don't know whether they did or not. You see, they kept coming 
and going. None of them seemed to take sufficient interest in my re- 
marks to loiter. They appeared to be either coming from work or just 
going to it. Yet I did the best I could, having in mind the money which 
would be coming to me at the close of the campaign." 

" Did your speeches on the streets go any better than the one in the 
hall ? " I asked. 

" I can't say that they went any better. They couldn't have went 
any worse. But they went further. After we had peddled our speeches 
along the West Side and up in Harlem the captain-general decided that 
a great work of reform could and should be done in the lower East Side 
district. 

" I told him. His name was Ribbonsneezer. I said : ' Ribbon- 
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sneezer, don't you think for a minute of sending this batch of skirts and 
croupy musicians down the Bowery or over to Rivington Street. You 
know not what you do.* 

" He had his way, however. His will was adamant Personally, I 
had rather be kicked by a mastodon than undertake to deliver a cold- 
water lecture to the inhabitants of a place where they know not water 
from childhood to the grave, unless there is a fire in the neighborhood, 
and even then they look upon it with suspicion. 

" Billy, it was like selling sleighs in Cuba or trying to induce the Es- 
kimos to buy ice, but I went. I needed the money. And after the mass 
meeting we had in Oneonta I had not received a pennoi. I was afraid 
if I declined to proceed I would not get the proceeds of my other en- 
gagements. That would be a cruel blow. I expected there would be a 
ruction at each corner, yet I was willing to take my chance with the rest 
of the outfit. I'm a sticker, you know, Billy.*' 

" Discretion is the better part of valor, you know. Colonel,** said I. 

" That is true. But where would you get any discretion, if there was 
no valor? I don*t set myself up as being a valiant man, but I went on 
this trip knowingly. The other geezers in the wagon were not so well 
informed about what they were going up against. I felt it would be 
another case of the slaughter of the innocents before we returned — that 
is, if we did succeed in getting back at all.** 

" So you went through it, eh ? ** 

" Pm here, ain't I? But look at me I Hamfat around me neck, 
securely held in place by a sleeve in my old flannel undershirt, and, 
Billy, if I dared disrobe I could exhibit a collection of bruises that close 
observers would take to be artistic work of the tattooer. 

" Our wagonload of freaks, gaily caparisoned with ten Chinese lan- 
terns, went merrily down Third avenue until it reached the Cooper 
Union, where we made our first halt. Then the soloists brayed upon 
their instruments of wood and brass and the misguided females com- 
menced to chant their sol fa's. I was expected to join in the glorious 
hallelujah, and I did. Billy, I cannot sing. I like to hear people sing 
— that is, other people ; not myself. I can make noise enough, you may 
be sure, but it does not obtain that perfect charm of utterance which is 
known as song. But I bellowed as loud as I could, even though it 
sounded like the wail of the soul of a lost peacock. ^ 

** It wasn't any time until our show was surrounded by a crowd of 
interested beholders. I have seen degenerates in my time, but plague 
me if I ever saw such specimens as we gathered. It would have been 
a great chance for one of those professional alienists to get a few 
pointers. 

" I advised the driver of the beast to pound his stock on the hips and 

y up the avenue at topmost speed. He was afraid to do this for 

might lose his doUar-a-night job. Therefore there was naught 
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left for your Uncle Dagmar to do but go along with what he com- 
menced. 

" Knowingly, and with the bit between my teeth, I told that mob all I 
knew about the evils of tippling, and that is quite some. At first they 
were amazed. But as soon as it dawned upon their intelligence that I 
was belittling both them and their methods of life I got soaked in the 
jowl with a very, very ripe banana. I like bananas when in peace and 
quiet, sliced, with a pitcher of rich cream baptizing them, but I do not 
like them when hurled at me, and I have to eat them alive or stand the 
consequences. 

" That was only the banana. Other things followed. The beautiful 
5-cents-a-yard calico was ripped off the wagon, the lanterns were taken 
by those not owning them, the women of our party were maltreated and 
fled, and the musicians left the barracks with about enough clothes on 
them to prevent arrest for indecent exposure. 

" What did they do to you ? " 

" I gabbled my way out of it. By the mercy of fate I had a dollar in 
my jeans, and, striking a commanding attitude, I made a sensible speech. 
As soon as I had got order restored I told the gang that if they would 
desist I would invite them all over to Devaney's and blow them to a 
schooner of foam. They flocked and we had Joe and Timmy on the 
hop. Thus I escaped, bruised, it is true, but yet alive to tell the tale." 

" Who is this Mr. Chafin ? " I inquired. 

" I don't know. I think he is a myth. I know this much — I haven't 
been paid for my exertions yet, and if you can stake me to a couple of 
casers I know exactly where to place them to the best advantage. 
Thankee, Billy. I'm going out to Central Park and take a swim with 
the geese." 
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HE RECALLS THE TIME WHEN AS A REFORMER HE WON OVER MANY, 

BUT HAD TO BE PAID TO LEAVE TOWN. 

I MET Old Colonel Crook over in Brooklyn the other day, and as we 
were walking along we struck a kind of mass-meeting, at which a 
German was endeavoring to give advice and instruction to the assembled 
crowd. As near as I could judge from his remarks it was a political 
meeting. 

" Let's harken to this guy for a few minutes," said the Colonel. 

This is a part of what we heard : 

" Goot beoples, I like to sed dot now iss it ven der bobulace iss got 
to seddle der guestion for der muldidude. On der von hend ve haf 
der Rebuplicans und on der udder ve haf der Temogreds, und on der 
udder iss der Bropition, und on der udder hend iss der Labor Clesses 
mit Tebs, und still yed on der udder hend iss der Hearses. Vot more 
could bin sed ? " 

At this juncture some one in the crowd cried : " How many hands 
have you got ? You must be a centipede." And another fellow yelled : 
" You have said enough ! " These interruptions bid fair to break the 
meeting up in a riot until Colonel Crook in his loud voice roared : 

" No, fellows ; let him go on ; he's funny I " 

So the speaker was allowed to proceed in about the same line of talk. 
We stayed quite a while enjoying the guying of the man. In fact, we 
stayed until they started to pass around the hat for a silver offering, 
when the Colonel allowed it was time for disappearing when the " graft- 
bag " was put into commission. After this the old man expressed a 
great thirst, almost consuming, and we adjourned into Kelly's and sat 
down to rest and partake. 

" That old Dutchman talking there, Billy, can't read a line, and he 
has just got enough smattering of what he is talking about to let him 
out His appearance and age carry him through, and I wouldn't wonder 
a bit if he makes a pretty smart piece of coin out of his graft," remarked 
the Colonel after we had liquidated. 

" With all his ignorance don't you think he is sincere ? " 

" Sincere nothing," said the Colonel. " He ain't got brains enough 

be sincere in anything. Show him two dollars and he'll do anything 

I ask, even to being a Mormon, if he ain't one now. Oh, Futz 1 I've 
through that game from all aboard to all ashore, and I'm hep, hep, 
ah to aU of it." 

S3 
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" You were never a missionary, were you ? ** I asked. 

" Wasn't I ? Well I came so close to it that a microscope could 
hardly discern the difference. Buy up a few more of these luscious 
beers and I'll warble to you about the time," and the Colonel squared 
himself for the task. 

" Billy, I arrived at the opinion very early in life that nearly all people 
would rather have some one else do their thinking for them and were 
willing to pay for the job. At any rate, they had to pay for it, willing 
or not. And I was right, too. But the devil of it is that the people 
do not get what they pay for in this line in one case out of fifty. 
They seem to be satisfied, however, and after having the harpoon 
thrown into their hips once they will surely go back for more, just 
exactly like the American heiresses go back for a second dose of royalty 
after their first husbands have handed the razoo over to them. Ain't 
it so ? 

" You know Brisbane, don't you ? Well, look at the junk he hands 
to the East Siders — * Don't wear whiskers, because every hair contains 
millions of germs, and you will surely die quick if you indulge in such 
hirsute ornaments.* You see, Billy, Brisbane knows more about how to 
create humanity than the good Lord himself, but in looking over the 
funerals weekly, I find that more than 80 per cent, of those who have 
croaked are beardless men, while the whiskers keep marching along. 
And here's a hot one : Brisbane fills two columns telling women that 
if they continue to tie their petticoats around their waists they will 
squeeze their livers down into their heels and get the yaller jaundice I 
He advises them to hang their clothes over their heads with harness like 
tiie hill horses in Pittsburg are clothed with. He gets good money for 
doing this, so we can't blame him ; but the point I want to make is : 
The public read this and pay good money for it, and, what is stranger 
still, many of them will adopt his advice and shave off their whiskers 
and go about looking like a plate of Philadelphia scrapple, scaring their 
own children. And some women of advanced ideas actually will turn 
their skirts into meal bags and parade the streets looking like third 
editions of Topsy. You see if they don't. 

" Well, Billy, I came to this conclusion early in life, and I am sure 
that the public will take any kind of medicine at all. If they won't take 
it gracefully you can force them to swallow the dose no matter how 
bitter or unpleasant it may be. Hold their nose and down she goes I 

" I was about 30 years of age when the dramatic company with which 
I was connected, and which was sailing before the wind, striking any 
old port that looked promising, busted. Thus I was left in the lovely 
town of Owensboro, Ky., with naught else but my trunk and eleven 
pecks of gall. In a week my trunk had been held in bondage for my 
unpaid board bill. But I had the gall and a parson's coat — a piece of 
my stage wardrobe — left. Oh, yes ; I also held out a toothbrush. 
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" You may believe me, Tm feeling mighty sore and looking for a hole 
in the Ohio River in which to jump, when one night on the comer of 
Frederica street and the court house a guy got a crowd around him 
something on the order of this Heinie we just saw and after preaching 
a lot of rubbish he pulls a folding melodion out of his clothes some- 
where, sang a song and rolled his eyes toward the full moon which was 
shedding its light free of charge on his bald head. 

*< While all this was going on a woman, who I suppose was his wife 
or best friend, was slipping around the hat, and, although the people of 
Owensboro were suffering from a bad attack of the panic, I'll be sky- 
pooed if she didn't get near a whole hatful of coins from cents to four-bit 
pieces. This looked good to my hungry soul and in desperation I dope 
out a plan which had this cheap skate's graft folded over and sewed 
around the edges. 

" I determined to become an exhorter. I saw at once that there was 
money in the game. I had the parson coat with the stand-up collar of 
black and a white choker, so, you see, Billy, I looked the part all right 
and had it dressed well. But I couldn't sing. I never could. The 
lower register of my voice when singing resembles the wails of a pea- 
cock in spasms, while my higher notes sound like the squawking of a 
scared guinea-hen suffering with a bad spell of the croup. My voice 
could charm nothing but a rattlesnake. No, I couldn't sing. 

" And it's a plaguey good thing that I couldn't, for it got my fertile 
brain to work, with the result that I decided to forego the psalm-singing 
end, but, under the guise of a parson, to start on a tour of macing the 
professional men who were in turn macing the innocents among their 
neighbors. Hadn't we better have a couple more beers ? It tastes fine 
to-day, and we may not be here to-morrow. 

" Why, certainly, Colonel. But what do you mean by macing the 
professional men ? You don't mean us newspaper boys, do you ? " I 
asked. 

" I said professional men, Billy," said the Colonel, giving me a sly 
look. " Wait till I tell you. I took after the doctors, the druggists and 
the lawyers. And if I didn't give them a gallop it's something queer. 
You see, by this time the hair on my head had grown very long and 
waved over my shoulders. I couldn't cut it myself and had not the 
price to bribe a barber to do the work. This stood me in good stead, 
for when I rigged up and went to call on the Mayor of Owensboro, and 
told him I wanted a license to hold outdoor meetings on the square, he 
was real pleased and told me to go ahead, and if there was anything I 
could do to better the morals of his inhabitants he would be all-fired 
glad to have it done, but he didn't believe it possible. 

" So, with all arranged for my protection by the authorities, I borrowed 
a soap box from a grocer, and when the shades of night had gathered I 

(tinted my improvised rostrum, so to speak, and under the shade of a 
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sycamore tree I delivered my maiden eflFort as a lecturer. It went 
good. I had a little difficulty to commence with in getting a crowd 
assembled, but when I lifted up my voice in mighty tones, the echoes 
of which resounded from all four corners of the Square, the people one 
by one soon clustered and I had a real fine audience. I had more people 
in front of me that one night than our dramatic company had in three 
weeks' time of one-night stands. 

" Here, Billy, is a portion of my speech. I delivered it so often that 
even at this late moment I remember almost all of it : 

" * Men and women of Owensboro, you have a city here than which 
not a fairer one exists in Kentucky. I want you all to understand that I 
am not here to pass around the hat and ask you for a collection. I am 
not. I will not take a cent of your money even if you offer it to me. 
I mean that, and don't you forget it. I am going about from place to 
place all over these United States, trying in my humble way to do good 
to my fellow man. Remember, I want none of your money, I crave but 
your attention. As the immortal Caesar said, " Lend me your ears." I 
am here to warn you of the manner by which you are being robbed. 
Yes, robbed and garroted by a set of men who impose upon you in 
many ways. I mean the doctors — physicians — men in whose care you 
place your best asset — ^your life 1 Ah, I notice many of you pricking up 
your ears 1 And well you may ! Let me show you how. You guys 
who work over in the shovel factory, your labor is tough ; indoors all 
day, and at night you are that completely all in that you have to go to 
bed quick or you would fall in a faint from weakness. Ain't that the 
truth ? You bet you 1 Naturally, you become sluggish, get pains in 
the head and refuse your rations. Then when you are unable to return 
to spanking sheet-iron into the semblance of a shovel, what is the first 
thing you do? I will tell you. You hike to a doctor, seeking for 
relief. He sees you coming, sizes you up for what you're worth to him. 
Then he will feel your pulse, after he has felt your purse, make you 
stick out your tongue until it drags on your vest, thump you on the 
back and listen to your heart-beats. By this time you are beginning to 
think the jaws of death are yawning to gobble you up. Then Doc will 
put on his specs, look worried and, sitting at his mahogany desk, he 
will take a sheet of paper, write a capital R on one corner, scratch a 
portion of it off, and in Latin — mind you, Latin, so that you can't read 
it — he will scrawl a few words and tell you at which drug store to get 
the prescription filled. Then with promptitude and speed he will hold 
out his hand, and you silly men will pass him one of your hard-earned 
bucks. Now that Doc has got you for a dollar you hasten with faltering 
steps to the druggist, hoping that you will not drop dead before you 
can get some of that medicine into your system. Here's where the 
drug man gets a lick at you. It will take him a good half-hour to get 
the thing fixed up, and his charge for the potion will be $1.05. If in 
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pa}inent for this you should hand him a bad dollar and a good nickel 
he will be a little over four cents to the good anyway, for all the prescrip- 
tion called for was a dose of salts. Why do the doctors use Latin — a 
dead language ? Why do the druggists have such cabalistic words as 
Tr. Rhea — meaning rhubarb — or Syrupus Simp. — meaning sugar and 
water ? Why do they do it ? Why, to bullyrag and bamboozle the 
consumer into thinking mystery and great learning abound in his 
ill-smelling shop, and, more important, so that you buy something — 
you know not what — and pay him a thousand times more than it is 
worth. Are you going to stand for this forever ? No ! Have no 
more to do with these swindlers. You will find most of them deacons 
in church, but I have exposed their ways and it behoves you as 
sensible men to steer clear of such people and treat them with 
disdain 1 ' 

" That, Billy, was the manner of speeching I doled out in nearly 
every small-sized town in the Middle West, until I was landed by an 
organized mob of the people I had been villifying. I also tackled the 
lawyers on the same line of blackguarding, and in one place — Hopkins- 
ville — I got the multitude so stirred up that they had to call out the 
three policemen they had and the one hose company to quell an incipient 
riot" 

"You said at the start. Colonel, that you refused to collect any 
money from your hearers. How did you make any coin to keep you 
traveling about That costs considerable, you know," I remarked. 

" Ha, Billy, that is where the innate genius shows herselL Of 
course, I didn't try to land from the cheap guys a few pennies at a 
crack. No, indeed, your uncle Cholmondeley is too keen for that If 
you could stand another glass of foam I could. How say you, Horatio? " 

** Go as far as you like, ColoneL But don't forget to tell me where 
you got off at No angel from above slipped you wealth, did he ? " 

" No, no angel from above, but many from below on the footstool 
did. You might know that all these doctors and druggists would get 
terrible sore at me by the time I had lectured in their town, before 
their very stores and offices, for several days, and they'd find their trade 
going to smithereens and their neighbors giving them the stare of con- 
tempt. Consequently there was but one thing for them to do, and that 
was to get shut of me. They would begin by making very moderate 
overtures to me, which I haughtily would decline, and the next night I 
would hammer them worse. I'd get that bad at the knocking thatyouM 
think I was the forge of the forest Then they'd come to and be rea- 
sonable. By the time that I was making a burden of life to all of them, 
they'd come across with the sum I originally demanded in order for to 
get me to leave town and quit stinging them. There's where I got my 
bit Then, of course, I'd take my person to some other center of 
trade and begin my abuse anew. In that way I made a ramcat bunch 
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of coin and saw a good deal of the scenery. Let's take another beer. 
Then I want to go over to town and touch that daughter of mine for 
a ten-spot. I want to get there before that dub husband of hers gets 
home." 

We had the drinks, and I couldn't help thinking that there was some 
sense in what the old man said, after all. 



COLONEL CROOK, TEMPERANCE ORATOR. 

ALTHOUGH NOT A TOTAL ABSTAINER HIMSELF HE BELIEVES IN THE PRINCIPLE 
AND HIRES HIMSELF OUT TO BENEFIT THE CAUSE. 

While Colonel Crook and I were enjoying a few glasses of hot port 
prior to going out in the cold and damp on our way to the Vaudeville 
Theatre, a young man entered the place completely and helplessly in- 
toxicated. He was in such a state that the barkeep refused to sell him 
anything, but ordered him out of the place, advising him to go to his 
home, if he had one. 

" That is a sight I hate to see,** remarked the Colonel. " How in 
the name of goodness a man cannot take twenty or thirty drinks and 
remain sober is more than I can understand. I do not see the sense of 
getting drunk." 

" It is not every person who has the constitution to do that. You 
are a remarkably robust and well-preserved man. You must remember 
that." 

" Well, then, why can't a man adjust his conviviality to his capacity ? " 

" Sometimes I think it would be better for the entire population if 
there had never been any of the liquors made," said L 

" I can hardly agree with you on that. There is a wealth of soci- 
ability in the cup that cheers. Imagine a fine banquet where there was 
naught save tea, coffee, chocolate or catnip tea on tap. Wouldn't that 
be a swell affair ? 

" As far as I am concerned, I would not care to be without my nip for 
anything, yet I do not believe you have ever seen me intoxicated." 

" I am of the opinion that would be a physical impossibility, from 
what I have seen of you of late," I said, laughing. 

** Now, Billy, I don't drink so much. There is many a day when I 
do not drink a drop. These are the days when I cannot get any. Yet 
I do believe in moderation." 

" Moderation is a term entirely dependent upon a man's capacity. 
What would be moderate with one man would be drunkenness with an- 
other. For instance : There is no limit that I have ever seen to your 
libations, while many another man, drinking one-tenth of the amount, 
would be under the table, or in the station house. See ? " 

" I suppose that is true, more's the pity," sighed the Colonel. 

" And I'll tell you another thing, old man. You get out with a crowd, 
drinking. You doing most of the buying. You are an ace. A mighty 
fine fellow. They will pat you on the back, laugh at your bum jokes, 
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and join in your singing of * The Old Oaken Bucket,' the rendering of 
/ which would remind you of the Sour Stomach Quartette, and you are a 
good captain, and a jolly man well met. Then the stage of drunkenness 
hits you. You fight it off unsuccessfully with a valor worthy of a 
Lochinvar, but you succumb. At this period of the game the very guys 
you were buying the booze for, as well as the barkeep who was profiting 
by your purchases, will call you a drunken bum and blackguard you in 
every other way. That's gratitude, but take it from me that is the con- 
dition, and you may bet your clothes off your back that this is so. 
Have you never noticed this ? " 

** I have, many a time, Billy. But what are we going to do about it ?" 

" I suppose the publication and free distribution of literature on the 
subject might be of value to the growing generation. It might also be 
possible a series of temperance lecturers, scattered broadcast all over 
the land, would do a wonderful amount of good." 

" I don't know about the books and tracts, but be golly, I do know 
about the lecture end of your suggestion." 

" Vou ? A man who don't know any more about drinking than you ? 
What would you know about temperance lecturers ? " 

" Wasn't I one of them at one time ? " 

" You lecturing on the evils of intemperance I That is rich ! " and I 
could not help smiling. 

" You may laugh all you please, but it is the truth. I certainly was. 
You order up another bottle of port wine and a fresh kettle of hot water, 
and while we are drinking it I will tell you how it came off." 

I did so. 

" I was out in Kansas City penniless and forlorn. Didn't know a 
soul in the town, was broke, was wearing Summer raiment, and even 
that was well worn. I had no overcoat, nor nothing else to keep the 
pangs of Winter from chilling me to the bone. There was a plenty 
snow to shovel, but how could I expose myself to such miserable 
weather in warm-weather clothes ? I would willingly and gladly have 
tackled any job at all which I thought I could go through with, but 
nothing at all suitable offered. 

" A policeman was about to pull me in, but I gave him a line of talk 
and he advised me to go to the Rescue Mission, where I could at least 
obtain a supper, a bed and a breakfast ; it would at any rate keep me in 
out of the cold. 

" I have always understood these havens of rescue were the direct 
result of sweet charity, the money to support them having been obtained 
either by subscription, or by society folk giving cotillons and doll shows. 
Therefore with glee I went and became an inmate. 

" Now, Billy, I am going to tell you how these Rescue Missions are 
run. At the one I joined out with, I learned that we were supposed to 
be in line at 6 o'clock in the evening." 
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" I guess there must have been a choice collection of brokers in line ? " 
I asked the Colonel. 

** 1*11 be hanged if I ever was mixed up with such a bunch of tatter- 
demalions. Most of them looked as if they had not seen a bath for 
years and years. We were all forced to take a bath the first thing, and, 
Billy, do you know, about half of them quit right there. They positively 
refused to take a bath. They were sure a dirty lot. 

" After the ablutions had been performed to the satisfaction of the 
guy who had charge of the dump, we were lined up at a wooden table 
and tendered a repast. 

" This was not turkey bird with cranberry sauce and oyster filling." 

" It consisted of a cup of what they called tea, but I never had 
tasted tea of such a weak and peculiar flavor. Then we got a plate of 
a substance said to be chicken soup and a roll. If that was chicken 
soup the nearest any chicken came to enter it must have been some old 
rooster, and he could have only waded through on stilts. 

" Then we were all herded into a sort of general meeting-room in 
which, upon a small platform was a melodeon, and the High Mucki- 
doodleum asked if anyone in the gang could play the melodeon. I 
told him I could." 

" Why, Colonel, I didn't know you could play any instrument" 

" Oh, yes, Billy, I am not a Paddewhisky, I will admit that, but I felt 
sure I could do good enough to accommodate those bums. I can tickle 
the ivories to some extent, so when he invited me to sit and take com- 
mand of the instrument I went, and we had a service of song, the sweet 
voices of those wanderers in unison making a noise that would appeal to 
the gallery of any Bowery theatre. 

" Then we had to go to bed. The only restriction not placed upon 
this branch of the charity being we were permitted to take off our shoes. 
I now saw why they insisted upon the bathing. 

" In the morning, we had some coffee and a roll, after which we were 
tiunied loose and left to hustle as best we could during the day. 

<* I met up with a guy in front of this place, and he called me to one 
side, and asked me if I was anything of an orator. 

" * I am,* said I, • and a good one, too.' 

" * How do you stand on the liquor question ? ' he asked. 

" * I say down with liquor,' for you see, Billy, I half suspected what 
was coming, and was prepared for him. 

" * Have you any objections to going to Kansas ? ' 

" * None whatever. I will go anywhere if I can get an overcoat.* 

" * Well, if you will go there and deliver temperance lectures we 
will furnish you the overcoat, and the custom of ours is, after the lecture 
to take up a silver offering. Now, if you lecture good, you can wring a 
great deal of coin from the hearers. The proposition I have to offer 
you is this : We will allow you to take one-half of all you collect, and 
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send the other half to us. You to pay your expenses out of your lialf,' 

" ' Have you any others working the game ? ' 

" ' Several hundred, scattered all over the country.' 

" ' How are they making out ? ' 

" ' They are doing real good, Let me know your decision quick, for 
I'm a busy man.' 

" * I'll take it, but you'll have to stake me to enough to get to Salina, 
Kansas, with, as well as an overcoat.' " 

" I thought Kansas was a prohibition State, Colonel." 
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" So it is, and that's why they need temperance work there. Why, 
Billy, don't you know there is more drunkenness in these prohibition 
States than where first-c!ass saloons are allowed to run open ? If you 
don't, I do. In these places, instead of buying their booze by the glass 
and getting the real article, they purchase it in gallon jugs, and lay 
about the house with a lovely souse on all the time. It is very degen- 

" Well, this guy starts me off, ano I land in Salina for my first stop, 
after which he had routed me in about a hundred towns through the 



68 COLONEL CROOK STORIES. 

State. He had supplied me with a lot of half-sheet posters, which I 
hung up in the stores, livery stables, post-office, and any other public 
places that caught my eye. 

" I had heard of a celebrated temperance lecturer employing the best 
souse he could find in each town he visited, got him to sit on the plat- 
form, and point with the finger of scorn at him from time to time during 
the progress of the speech, and they say it went good.** 

" Did you have any set form of speech, Colonel ? " 

" They handed me a prepared form of a lecture, but I considered it 
too long to learn by heart, besides that I am not much good at memo- 
rizing, so I cast it aside and decided to trust to my own powers of de- 
claiming. 

" The first place — Salina — I had some trouble finding a man who 
came up to my ideas of a rum-soaked veteran. But I did land a hard- 
looking scoundrel called * Thirsty Bill.* - To make sure he was tuned up 
to concert pitch, I let him take three or four swigs from my flask." 

" You don't mean to tell me you went on a temperance crusade with a 
flask in your pocket, do you ? ** 

" Yes, and a jimmyjohn in my trunk. They only have Blind Pigs out 
that way, and I hear the stuff they peddle is only fit to scour clothes 
with. 

" I didn't expect we'd have much of a house, but it was packed. 
Yet, all these people were not of my persuasion. Some were, many 
were not. 

" I got Thirsty Bill on the platform by almost carrying him, placed 
him in an armchair, after which he immediately fell asleep. This looked 
good to me. 

" I spoke as follows : 

" * Ladies and Gentlemen — I am here to advocate the cause of tem- 
perance. I am here to tell you of the evils of strong drink. What a 
darn fool a man is to destroy his home, health and happiness for the 
sake of gratifying an insane appetite. Think it over, and 1*11 lay you 
ten to one you'll say I'm right. What causes 90 per cent, of the crimes 
committed ? What fills your prisons and nonsense factories ? What has 
caused more widows and orphans than the Spanish War ? No 1 No 1 
Shun the bowl I 

" * Look not upon the wine when it is red, for it biteth like a serpent 
and stingeth like an adder. I have been through the mill, and I know 
it Think of those dear ones at home who are only waiting for you to 
pass over your weekly stipend. The little ones. Look at the home of 
the drunkard. The lean, wizened children, having almost nothing to 
eat except what the neighbors come across with, and running about, in 
all this snow and ice in their bare feet.' 

" And so on in the same strain I spoke, Billy, yet I could see there 
was a mixed sentiment in the crowd. Most of the women were moved 
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to tears, but one big strapping farmer arose and said he'd like to asknie 
a few questions. 

" Fire away," said I. 

" * Look yahr, strawnger, will yew tell me what we're goin' to do in 
case of rattlesnake bites, of which we have a-plenty out this way ? And 
then again, yew talk about red liquor. The only species we are be- 
holden of out in his section is white, and darn white at thet. I think 
yew are a dern fule,' said he. 

" At this juncture Thirsty Bill fell off his chair and off the platform. 
This sudden fall kind of brought him to his senses. 

" A number of the audience went to his assistance, among them being 
the sheriff, who took Bill up like he was a rat. 

" * See here, you rascally Bill Wiggins, yew got ter tell me where yew 
got all the liquor to put yew into such a state. Ef yew don't, be derned 
ef I don't place yew in the calaboose mighty quick! " 

" Bill opened his bleary eyes. 

" * He gave et to me,' said Bill, pointing to me. 

" *Wal, now, thet's jest what I thought. Strawnger, I'm givin' yew 
time to quit S'lina on the next train. Ef yew don't, I'll have ye up 
to the court house fer bringin* liquor into the State of Kansas.' " 

" Did you go ? " 

" I'm here yet, ain't I ? Say, Billy, let's finish up this last bottle, after 
which I must go home. We are too late for the Vaudevilles." 
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HE GETS AN ATTACK OF SECOND CHILDHOOD AND AS AN UP-TO-DATE 

INGOMAR DOES PLENTY FREAKISH PRANKS. 

While I was enjoying a repast of pigs' knuckles and sauerkraut in a 
German restaurant old Colonel Crook ambled up to my table. He did 
not seem to have his customary energy. He looked a good deal to the 
fritz. 

" Sit down and join me in some luncheon," I said. 

" Take them away. Take them away. The very sight of food gives 
me a repugnant smile. And above all, pigs' feet, and that unripe over- 
ripe condition of cabbage is more than I can stand to-day." 

" Why, what's the matter with you, Colonel." 

" Nothing much, I g^ess, only Tm a fit subject for a Red Cross 
nurse. Look at me, will you ? Be golly, I'm shivering all over. Look 
at the condition of the nerves in my hand. By thunder, I'm telegraphing 
without using a keyboard. Never, never in my life have I been in such 
a condition. Tm bordering on innocuous desuetude. I'll have to 
scream for help before long." 

" You need a bracer, old man," said I, as I ordered the waiter to 
bring along the brandy bottle, for the Colonel was in an awful shape. 
After he had received several applications and recovered some, I asked 
him to tell me how it happened. 

" Well, Billy, I believe it's a case of * Backward, Turn Backward, 
Oh, Time, in Your Flight,' with me. I am not a mewling kid any more. 
I cannot do the light fantastic toe, or the Virginia reel like I was wont 
to years back. Yet I was fool enough to try it last night, with not 
much more than ordinary success. Gadsbyl I feel like I'd been run 
over by a steamboat, and then resurrected from the dead. I'll bet I've 
got six hundred ribs." 

" You don't mean to tell me you've been to a hop ? " 

" This wasn't a hop. It was a case of the Olympic Games. How in 
the worki those women could stand the exercise without dropping from 
exhaustion is more than I can fathom. Don't call it a hop. Include 
the throwing of hammers, discus work, ground and lofty tumbling and 
catch-as-catch-could wrestling in the bill of fare, and then you'll be shy 
a few. I never stacked up against such a seance before, and I never 
, knowingly, again." 

•• Was it a society affair ? " 
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"In a way it was. You know, Billy, society is a fictitious and 
altogether misleading word. Society is based on its environments. I 
have been in the best society in a spot on the Brazos River. That was 
excellent society for the Brazos. Then again, I had the joy of attending 
as a prominent guest one of those monkeyshine dinners of the cream of 
Newport. That was said to be society. I believe it was. I could not 
be such an addle-brained iconoclast to think different. Well, all these 
things being society, this ball I attended last night could not be classed 
in any other manner. It was sure enough society, but it was not 
spelled with a capital S nor were there many other guests at the function 
ihan roustabouts and longshoremen. I don't know what laundries the 
females came from." 

" It must have been a ball. Was it for charity ? " I inquired. 

" It would have been a charity for about two hundred swelled heads 
to-day, if it never happened. I haven't any more brains than a soft- 
shell crab, to be led into such a thing. I guess I wasn't the warrior 
king in the way of an old fool when I got to dancing in the last set." 

** So they got you to dancing, eh ? " 

"Yes, sir, they did. I'll tell you how I happened to get hooked in 
on the thing. I met an old scoundrel who was a plasterer and a good 
old-time friend of mine. He tells me about this ball, which was for the 
benefit of a labor league of some kind, and he gives me no peace till he 
peddles me a ticket. Then I read the thing and learn that it is to be a 
masquerade dance, and by the time that my friend had spent what 
money I had paid him for the ticket, I*m in a condition to go or do 
anything. Be hanged to me, if I didn't hie to a costumer*s and rent a 
suit. 

" I had always felt that I would be a handsome piece of work in the 
garb of Ingomar, the Barbarian. You see, Billy, I've got an awful pair 
of legs on me, and a splendid chest and girth. Now, you know that 
about all Mr. Ingomar wears, when dressed up for meetin*, is about 
enough to fill a small caba. That's what I wore." 

" Do you mean to tell me that you went in disguise ? " 

" If you'd seen me you'd have thought so. Talk about sheath 
skirts. Talk about sheath tights. Sheaths 1 Why, Billy, I wore sheath 
beads." 

" You must have been all in evidence," said I laughing;. 

"I went the limit. There truly wasn't much from a Turkish bath 
equipment in my uniform. You see, Billy, I don't care. When I get 
going it takes a whole string of locomotives to hold me back. 

" I became brave as well as daring, which might have been due to the 
varnish that O'Brien and me had been drinking, for after we had selected 
the two fantastic costumes we made a few public calls. O'Brien had 
bedecked himself in a pair of red tights and trunks, and a jumper of pink 
satin. He made a claim that he was a second edition of Romeo. ^ 
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have my own views of wliat Romeo must have looked like, but 1*11 be 
plagued if O'Brien came up to my ideals. 

" His legs are warped some and have not the symmetry of a lover of 
a hussy like Juley, and from the constant years of duty looking up at 
ceilings while filling up the chinks with plaster and pig bristles, his air 
and method of locomotion were not in accord with what the character of 
the passionate Italian is supposed to be. Not by a tierceful. 

" Now that was O'Brien. But you ought to have seen me. If you 
can, in the wildest flight of your fancy picture me walking about the 
streets with not enough raiment on to cover a lightweight at a boxing 
carnival, you may imagine the special brand of a dem fool I had 
developed into. Why, I even had a sort of sandal on my feet." 

" You do riot mean to say that you walked the highways in such a rig, 
do you ? ** 

** You may bet grandma's pulse-warmers, I did.** 

" Why, it*s a marvel you were not arrested,** said I. 

" We would have been if it hadn't been for my acquaintance with 
every cop in the district we traveled. By the time we had arrived at 
the hall, where this thing was to be pulled off we had a crowd following 
at our heels which looked like an insurrection. My, what a treat it 
must have been for that gang of half-grown kids with baby-buggies and 
the balance of the mob, which consisted largely of coons and the white 
trash.** 

" Colonel, I cannot understand why you will continually get mixed up 
in such scrapes.'* 

" No, Billy, nor neither can I. I start out with the best intentions m 
the world, but somehow or other I manage to get in bad before the 
shades of night have closed. Well, I am beginning to think 1*11 have to 
chop out the cup which inebriates and take to tea and coffee before I 
get entirely compressed. 

" We get to the hall where this ball is to be held. We're the first to 
arrive and we have an awful time getting into the place, for the janitor 
claimed that he was not supposed to open the building till 8 o*clock, but 
we got him into a dump on the corner and blowed him to a few mixed 
ales, and by pushing through the vast throng of curiosity seekers, we 
got into the place and O'Brien started to play the piano and me, feeling 
some frisked, began to dance. Now, mind you, Bill, this was before all 
the other guests of the union had had their suppers, so you may judge 
what a terrific handicap we were giving them. 

" Didn*t it cause you suffering from your rheumatism to carry on like 
that ? ** I asked. 

" If you think that was anything you ought to have seen what I got 
spliced to before we considered the affair over. 

" Why, Billy, when the big push arrived and all were fixed up fantas- 
tically in robes of state, some wearing the costumes of the Louis Quince 
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period who never did auglit else but run a flannel shirt up and down a 
washboard — why, the time all these guests had assembled and had 
opportunity to imbibe the ball was open. 

" Take it from me, pal, it was adorescent — highly adorable. 

"The orchestra, of a piano, bass drum and cymbals, went to it with 
an energy worthy of an aspirant for honors, and I'll be hanged if they 
didn't patter the mischief out of their instruments of torture. Inspiring ? 
Thou bet thee. 
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Maude Kelly, dressed in the wardrobe of Marie Antoinette, tore loose, 
and I'll be paralyzed if she didn't grab hold of me and get me to feeling 
my oats, and I sashayed all over the floor like a newborn kitten. I got 
as frisky as Mary's Little Small Lamb. It was lugubrious while it 
lasted, and I'd like to have you seen it. 

" Me with naught on me in the way of clothes but tights, of flesh 
color, bare arms and a kind of leopard skin thing over my shoulders— 
I'll bet I was a sight for the gods. But you know me, Billy. When I c 
loose it's a danger signal which should not be overlooked. 
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*• I enjoyed the maze of this dance as well as the younger generation, 
but after this was concluded and I had hit up some more relish they got 
me on to a platform, and I'll be hunswoggled if I didn' t give them my 
original ideas of the Slum dance. 

" I must have done good, for I remember that I was greeted with 
great applause and yells of delight. I was forced to take an encore as 
well as nine bows. I had to take the bows to dodge certain things 
which the enterprising and exuberant audience cast my way. 

" However, all in all, it was a brilliant affair, and I believe the par- 
ticipants enjoyed my efforts until I fell snag of a lady of mature years, 
and she insisted that I dance with her whether or no. In my customar)'- 
courteous manner I could not refuse, although I will tell you right here 
that she looked like the deuce dressed up in a suit of clothes to represent, 
as near as I can understand it, Lady Macbeth. Or it might have been 
Puck. Be hanged to me if I could understand her ideas at all. 
There she stood and asked me to dance with her. Could I refuse ? 
Nol 

" We started and put up a mazurka which would knock the under- 
pinning out of any social event which I have ever attended. It was a 
Bartlett. We hadn't gone on our gliding way more than two minutes 
before the floor of the hall was cleared and we had it to ourselves. The 
other people thronged the sides of the place and looked on with amaze- 
ment and glee. Plenty glee. 

" That was all right until I happened to get caught in the folds of 
the long skirt the female wore, and down I went sprawling and all en- 
tangled. 

" Now this was bad enough in itself, but this lady had a husband. I 
was not aware of this previous. Had I been I would have shunned her 
and avoided her with much punctiliousness and zeal. I never care to 
break in upon the happiness of a home, particularly when the husband's 
name is not only Prendergast but Fergus as well. Fergus Prendergast 1 
If that name don't mean trouble and dissension upon the slightest pro- 
vocation, then I'll cough up a rope of onions. 

" Billy, this man Prendergast had been out to the bar spending a 
yard or two of the strips of paper which they called checks, and every 
half inch of them was good for a nickel's worth of whatever they had 
in the way of either varnish or German tea. Consequently he was 
warmed up to the occasion. 

" All he could see was me floundering about the floor trying to get 
untangled from the train of his lady, and I suppose he was aided and 
abetted by certain remarks which were hurled at me by the boozy 
throng. Be that as it may, Prendergast was hot, and before I could get 
on my feet he assaulted me in a manner which was both ungentlemanly 
and rough. 

^' O'Brien in his Romeo costume happened along at about this time, 
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and O'Brien has friends. Plenty of them were in the hall at the time. 
So had Prendergast. Then there was a rally. 

" Billy, for the time I was the center of attraction. The woman, as 
is usual, managed to escape. Me, being the cynosure of all eyes, was 
prone to protect myself. The forces led by O^Brien were marshaled in 
true military style, so they didn't care what they did to me. The 
opposing faction, headed by the Prendergasts, really seemed to care less. 
But there I was, a big, stout, inoffensive old guy, wallowing on the floor 
with the warring soldiers using me as a cushion. Football players 
would have thought that I had the ball and was trying to eat it. 

" I am getting too old to stand them kind of bumps any more." 

" How in the world did such a ruction end ? " I asked the Colonel. 

" In the usual way. After the contestants had battered each other's 
barracks to their satisfaction and the females of the audience had ex- 
hausted their voices in screams and moans, a policeman from the district 
put in an appearance, armed with a young telegraph pole. His appear- 
ance was sufficient. That would do. 

" Fortunately, I knew him, as I do most of the cops in New York, 
and I was rescued from my trying position and set on a chair till I got 
my second wind. After this had been accomplished I offered to fight 
the whole gang of them, whether of the house of O'Brien or Prendergast, 
if they would only pass themselves up to me one at a time. I'd have 
done it, too. But some cooler heads interfered and a carnage was 
postponed for the nonce. 

" It was a mighty lucky thing that O'Brien had about another mile of 
the checks which I mentioned before, so the occurrence was patched up 
by the whole mob, ladies and all, entering the barroom and while 
refreshing themselves and making new and lasting friendships and 
telling each other how much mutual respect existed in their regard for 
each other." 

" How did you get home. Colonel ? " 

" I do not know. I never walked home, I know that much. But 
I found myself snugly ensconced in my hay after I had come to life 
again in the morning, somewhat battered, it is true, but yet in the 
game." 

" What did you do with your masquerade suit ? " I asked the old 
man. 

" Here it is. I have it in my vest pocket, all but the leopard skin, I 
don't know what become of that. I expect that piece of drapery 
must have got lost in the shuffle somehow." 

" Hadn't you better return the costume to the owner ? " 

" No, sir, I'm not going to even think of the event any further. I 
intend to present this cobweb suit of clothes to that German waiter wh^ 
has been bringing us the drinks. You see, Billy, the weather is gett 
chilly and the snow will soon be flying, and he may need a trifle 
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raiment to keep out the pangs of Winter. These garments are not 
much, but every little bit helps. I hope they won*t get him into trouble 
if he dares to wear them.'' 

And the Colonel folded his little bundle into neat shape and placed 
it in a cigar bag. Then with a gracious bow he tendered it to the 
waiter with his compliments. The waiter accepted it with thanks — for 
as a rule they will accept anything. Then the Colonel and I faded into 
the fog. 



COLONEL CROOK, RAILROADER. 

HE BECOMES A KNIGHT OF THE LEVER AND BRAKE, RUNS ACROSS SOME 

FRIENDS, RECEIVES A FEW BUMPS AND QUITS. 

While strolling along Seventh avenue in the vicinity of the car-baras 
some one shouted my name. I looked about, could see no one that I 
was acquainted with, and began to think I was going dippy. It is said 
the first symptom of insanity is when you hear your name called out 
when no one is in sight you know, and at the same time you hear a 
brass band playing when there is no band. At times this foolishness 
comes from an over-indulgence in strong drink that is raging4 I knew 
this was not my case, for I had been most abstemious for the past two 
weeks. 

My nerves were set all right in a few minutes, however, when the form 
of old Colonel Crook rose before me, and he slapped me on the back in 
his familiar manner. 

" What's the matter, Billy ? Don't you know me ? " he asked. 

" I did not at first. What is the cause of this disguise ? " 

" Do you have reference to this uniform ? *' he inquired. 

"Yes, certainly," I replied, for the old man was rigged up in the garb 
of a motorman, and he sure looked a sight. 

" See this cap ? Cost me three bucks. Notice this suit of clothes 
with the insignia buttons? Eighteen piasters for that. Behold the 
overcoat ? Twenty yen for it. The regular price for these raiments is 
much less than I had to pay, but the tailor where you have to go to get 
your outfit if you want to work on the road said I was so large it took 
up as much cloth to make my clothes as any two men he had ever seen, 
and he would have to charge me accordingly. This was the starting of 
the macing I underwent." 

" They couldn't go much further, could they ? " 

" Soaked me a bone for this tin badge to wear upon me cap, and I 
had to get a pair of heavy gloves or wear the palms of my hands to the 
bone. Then I had to get a heavy pair of shoes, for you know a motor- 
man has to do a sort of continual toe dance in order to keep the bell of 
warning ringing so as not to run people down. I hate to run any one 
down, Billy." 

" Where did you get the money to indulge in the luxury of all this 
uniform ? " 

*' From me daughter. I was fool enough to touch her for the price 
and lay out all this money for things I will never wear again and cannot 

n 
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realize an3rthing on, for I will not be able to find another motorman who 
can wear clothes of my size. Woe is me ? " 

" You will need them yourself if you continue to work on the job." 
" That's exactly it. But I have just quit the position. Do you notice 
how cold and damp it is outdoors. Can't we get in some warm place 
and hit up a few Jamaica rums and hot water ? I have the price." 

" I was agreeable, so we found ourselves in a swell place on the Circle, 
comfortable, communicative and warm. 

" Colonel, whatever possessed you to enter the street car business ? " 
" Billy, it is nothing new to me. But I found out that they do not run 
affairs to-day as they did when I had my long experience. It is an en- 
tirely different proposition.*' 

" Where did you work as a railroader ? " I asked. 
" During the Centennial year in Philadelphia, 1876. And that was 
the snap of my life. I drove a horse car. There were no cable or 
electric cars in them days. I used to sit on a stool like you see in these 
quick lunch caf^s with my feet over the dashboard and a whip in me 
hands made of a piece of a broomhandle and a heavy slice of belt lacing. 
The horses did not require much driving. They knew their duty and 
could go over the route blindfolded. They would take on the best 
hurry they knew how in an endeavor to get back to the bam and hit the 
straw as soon as possible. Oh, Bill, those were the days of milk and 
honey for a railroad man." 

" I suppose you hauled great crowds in those days of rejoicing ? " 
"You bet we did. And there was plenty money in it, too." 
" Did they pay you better wages than they do now ? " 
" I didn't care a rap about the wages, although, as near as I can re- 
call, they were about the same as at present. But we had a rake-off 
which would put a fight promotor to the blush of envy. The conductor 
of the car and the driver thereof were one and inseparable, The twain 
were as a unit." 

" What do you mean. Colonel ? " 

" I mean this. At that time there was no fare register, punch in the 
presence of the passenger, ding-dong contrivance or any other safeguard 
to protect the company against a possible fraud. All men were consid- 
ered honest, and when the conductor went to turn in the receipts of a 
trip he was simply asked, * How much have you got ? ' and he'd pass 
over to the cashier the amount of change he saw fit, and it was accepted 
with thanks. How was that. Bill ? " 

" Where did the driver come in ? " I inquired. 

"As I said, the conductor and the driver were one. It was the duty 
of the driver, in order to act in good faith with his conductor and earn 
his half of what was knocked down daily, to loaf along with his team of 
bony and asthmatic cattle until the car was packed to the limit. Many 
times we had even the roof filled to overflowing. Then, after the load 
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had been secured, to pound his stock on the hips, get them into a dead 
run so as to be able to gallop back quickly as possible and secure an- 
other load. This gave the conductor ample opportunity to nick a few 
more nickels. And, William, the carfare at that time and place was 
seven cents a throw. Four tickets for a quarter. But the conductor 
I had was always out of tickets. You see, we could not make money 
selling them, for they all had to be accounted for. 

" After we had finished our day*s work I would meet me buddy in a 
handy saloon and we*d whack up the proceeds of the day, thus doing 
tolerably well. Frequently we*d split twenty plunks daily, including 
Sunday. Add our salary to this and you'll see we were not going so 
bad. 

" We didn't have to buy any uniforms, either. Just used our regular 
street clothes. It was a job worth while. The company always acted 
as if glad to get their car back, as well as the horses." 

" How long did you work at this ? " I asked the Colonel. 

" All during the time the exhibition was running. After that they 
hung a kind of tell-tale affair around the conductor's neck with a strap 
and he was required to pull a kind of dingle-dongle bell for each fare 
collected so the passenger could hear it. Then they first got the idea 
of hiring spotters and altogether they made the life of a railroad man a 
most unhappy and penurious one. I quit at this point more because 
there was no money in it and I feared arrest for past deeds. I know 
men in Philadelphia owning houses to-day and who have not done a tap 
of work since the days of 1876 when they had charge of a street car." 

" What did you do with the money you made ? " 

" Went West. Listened to the words of Horace Greeley, and left my 
all in the way of funds to grow up with the country. 

" Now, Billy, taking all this into consideration, I conclude there is a 
graft of this sort here in New York, and I get a note of introduction of 
the superintendent of the road here, and while he said I was rather well 
developed for a motorman, because I took up so much room on the front 
platform, thus preventing many passengers crowding thereon during the 
rush hours, he would hire me, as they were short of men. That sounded 
nice, believe me. It made me feel I was as welcome as the smallpox or 
some other contagious disease. 

" Rather than welch I took the job and even put up with his insulting 
remarks. The first duties were onerous. I had to go to the upper floor 
of the bam, where they had a track laid, and under instructions from a 
man I did not warm up to very well I ran a car up and down the short 
distance, was taught how to bring it to a stop, reverse the power and all 
else that goes to make a first-class motorman. I was not paid for the 
time this took up. I was supposed to give this gratis. 

" After this was over with I was put in charge of a regular motorman 
on a car doing the real stunt on the highways and byways. Here I put 
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in another week of learning, for all of which I received no pay. I was 
beginning to like it by this time. 

" Finally I was declared proficient and told to buy this suit of clothes, 
and where to get it. Thinking all was roseate for the future, I hied me 
with all haste and made the investment. 

*' Getting back to the barn, a district manager or something told me to 
show up at 4 o*clock the next morning. I showed up. There were 
some fifty of us guys waiting about for instructions. It seems we were 
all on what they called the extra list and had to take a chance for an 
opportunity to get a day's work only in case a regular man missed his 
cue, or was laid up in bed with the rinderpest or a milk leg. Probably 
it might be a housemaid's knee or some other trivial complaint 

" I hung around there, nearly freezing in the sharp morning air, yet 
no sign did I see but the Indian sign when the boss of the works sig- 
naled me that there would be nothing doing until 12 o'clock, at which 
hour I was to come around again. I went as he appointed. It was a 
case of dub around again, like I had done in the morning, with the same 
result Then I was advised to call at 6 in the evening and I might get 
a night car. Fool that I was, I went there again. Naught doing, even 
though I had hung about till 9 o'clock at night On leaving I was told 
to be on the job at 4 in the morning again. 

" Now, Billy, after this thing had run true to the programme for 
almost a week, I got pouted considerably. Me dander riz. I got on 
me high horse and I made up me mind I would stick the thing out all 
summer but what I'd get to take charge of a car. I truly got hot, and 
that is a new thing for me. Several times I was on the point of telling 
the officials of the road what I thought of their treatment, but I held me 
peace under restraint, thinking if the opportunity offered I would turn 
them a trick they wouldn't forget for a long time to come." 

" Didn't you ever get to take a car out ? " I asked the Colonel. 

" On the tenth day I did. And that was yesterday. I made four 
trips from Harlem to the Battery, and brought the remains of the car 
back to the barn." 

" The remains ? Did you meet with an accident ? " 

" Bill, in the first place I had a heart-to-heart talk with the conductor 
of the juggernaut, and after telling him how we carried on in Philadel- 
phia in 1876 I suggested we work the same scheme here, for as I told 
him we would all be fired in a short time anyway, so we might as well 
get what we can in as little time as possible. 

" Do you think he'd do it ? Not on your crayon portrait taken after 
death I He allowed he did not fear being fired so much as he did the 
surrounding walls of a prison cell. I told him it would be far better to 
languish in a jail where one has at least time to sleep and where food is 
brought to you, even though it be of an unpalatable nature, than it was 
to hang around an ill-smelling car-barn all hours of the night and day, 
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waiting for the crumbs which fell from the rich man's table, and finding 
out that what you thought was cake, is all dough of the kind that cannot 
be spent. 

" But no, he would not agree to pinch a cent, and if he did I knew 
from his manner I would get none of it. 

" So, with a grouch and half an epaulette, I mounted the platform of 
the car, turned on the juice and we began our journey of destruction. 
I hadn*t got more than four blocks from the barn before I noticed some- 
thing was wrong. The car kind of buck-jumped along, making a noise 
like a freight train going through a covered bridge. Amateur that I 
was, I was aware there was something the matter with the wheels. 

" I got along pretty good uptown, but when I reached where the traffic 
was plenty I kind of got rattled. I like to paralyze my toes stamping on 
the knob that made the gong ring. Talk about going along with bells 
on I Your uncle had gongs. 

" The first thing to mar the beauty of my efforts was when the iron 
front of the car hit a guy a sideswipe which knocked him down and the 
rear wheels cut off the tails of his Prince Albert coat. 

" * I didn't think you'd do that to me, Colonel,' said he as he wiped 
the dirt off his panties. 

" It was an old pal of mine named Jerry Long. 

" * Beg pardon, Jerry. I won't do it again,' said I. 

" * You're damned right, you won't,' he replied as he hastened away. 

At Fulton street I ran into another acquaintance, whose remarks were 
much on the order of Jerry Long's. I was beginning to get nervous by 
this time, and wished my day's work was o'er. Besides that, something 
had gone wrong with the brake and the car was bobbing worse all the 
time. 

" To cap the climax, I was going down the street at a good clip when 
suddenly a plug driving a heavy dray turned into the road from a side 
street directly in front of my chariot. I turned the brake handle with 
all my weight and strength. I must have been too strong for it, I reckon, 
for some chain or other underneath the car snapped, and I had lost 
control of the thing." 

" Did you hit the wagon ? " 

" Did I ? Billy, it was a beautiful sight. Luckily no one was killed, 
but that wagon, or dray, or whatever you care to call it, was a sight to 
behold. And the language of the driver thereof was both forceful and 
instructive. He had the best command of all the cuss words of every 
language, and wanted in the worse way to start a fight with anybody. 

" My car was put out of commission and towed back to the bam, at 
which point I had an interview with the superintendent, who told me he 
hardly thought I'd do. He did not say it that way, but I gathered from 
his remarks that was what he meant. 

" * Now, you,* says I to him, * I am as good a motorman as you have 
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in your employ, but if you send a man out with a car which has square 
wheels, weak brake chains and an unwilling conductor, what in the name 
of Heaven can you expect ? Pullman car service ? I'll quit before you 
fire me, and you and your road may go to the old Harry for all I care.' 
Thus I left. But I wish I had some way of hocking this overcoat and 
suit. None of the three ball guys will take it from me because of the 
size of it. Would you mind trying to soak it, Billy ? " 

I told the old man he*d better get one of the railroad fellows to do the 
job, and we started in quest of one, the Colonel mumbling his dissatis- 
faction while on the way." 



COLONEL CROOK JOY-RIDES. 

THE OLD MAN TAKES HIS FIRST AUTOMOBILE RIDE AND HAS SOME KIND 

OF A TIME. 

" Help me get into this chair, if you please, Billy, for I am a series 
of contusions. Go easy. There now, lift my game .leg around with 
some care and pull my right arm over on top of the table so that I can 
reach whatever in the way of a stimulant may be set before me. That's 
it. Now I feel semi-comfortable," and the Colonel gave a great sigh 
of relief. 

" What sort of mischief have you been getting into now ? " I asked 
the old fellow. 

" Oh, Billy, Billy. Stay me with flagons and comfort me with apples, 
for I've had an automobile ridel '* 

" What will it be ? " 

" Whisky and absinthe. My nerves have had such a shock that it 
will take plenty and numerous flagons of all they've got in this dump to 
get me in line once more. I've had a cat and parrot time since I last 
met you." 

" Well, drink hearty," said I, for he needed it badly. 

" After he had refreshed himself with three swigs and seemed to 
get out of his comatose condition I requested he tell me what had 
happened. 

" Billy, when you meet up with strange men in a saloon and get in 
brotherly conversation with them, did you ever notice how willing and 
glad they will be to do anything to help you ? That is, when a sufficient 
number of it has slipped down the red lane ? I have often noticed it 
myself. Why, I've had doctors offer to treat me for my game leg without 
money and without price. And me a total stranger to them. I've 
had lawyers offer to take up my case against the Delay, Linger & 
Wait Railroad, not even knowing whether I had a case or not. Just 
because they were for the time being warmed up and feeling kindly to 
all men. 

"I have gone to the addresses of the generous creatures on the 
following day and they would not know me. They would forget all 
about that night before, and one of them once ordered me out of his 
place. 

" Now, I know all this, but I'll be kiboshed if I didn't take a guy's 
word last Monday and get into all kinds of trouble. 

" I'm sitting in a downtown bar-room at a table reading a paper which 
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I found. I never read a papv^r unless I*m broke. So that will be 
enough said on that portion. While I'm there feeling like the one lost 
sheep with a parched tongue, a stranger — a prosperous looking plug — 
sits beside me and invites me to a beer tipple. Do you think I refused ? 
I did not. So, in this manner we gotin to conversation, which at that 
time was my only asset. It takes a good man to exchange conversation 
for the beers in New York, but your uncle is the boy with a crockery 
eye when it comes to that work. 

" During our gab I had to tell this man that I was broke or he would 
have cavilled at me not treating him. I told him I was out of employ- 
ment at the present, and he said he would fix it for me. So he got a 
paper and envelope from the barkeep and wrote and sealed a note. 

" * Here,' said he. * Take this letter of introduction down to Jamaica, 
Long Island, and hand it to Mr. Dan McNichol. He is a big contractor 
and as soon as he sees my name on the bottom of it he will give you a 
job at once. I am glad to be of help to my fellow man, and you look 
like a worthy. Don't worry. You'll get the job all right, for McNichol is 
my one best friend. You can get down there for fifteen cents by taking 
the elevated and trolleys, and here is also the fifteen cents. Good-night.' 

" That's the way he quit me, but he looked so good and acted so 
square that after thinking over the prospect half the night I did go to 
Jamaica the following morning, arriving there promptly at 6.45. I had 
no trouble finding this McNichol, for he had charge of the erection of a 
tremendous high building and employed as near as I can reckon some 
800 men. He read the note, looked me over and said : 

" * Yes, I can put you to work. We pay union wages, which are $y 
for an eight-hour day. You can start at once.' 

" * Do you mean $7 a day ? ' I asked. 

"'Certainly.' 

" ' Well, then I'll take the position,' said I, for to tell the truth I first 
thought he meant seven plunks a week. The seven a day sounded like 
tinkling cymbals to my ears. 

" * Well, why don't you get on your overalls and jumper and get on 
the job ? ' said he to me some pouted like. 

" * You have not told me the nature of my duties. What am I to do 
I asked him. 

" ' Get up on the sixteenth top section and work on a steam rivetter. 
Get a move on you.* 

" I looked up at the high skeleton frame of steel and then I looked at 
McNichol. 

" * Do you mean for me to clamber up there to the top ? ' I asked him. 

" * Sure. This note says that you are a structural ironworker.' 

"Wouldn't that shackle you with a cobweb? Me, weighing 275 
pounds and never climbed higher than a front door stoop, to go up that 
dizzy height, walk along those aarrow steel girders and become deaf, 
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dumb and idiotic listening to the rattle of steam rivetting machines ? 
But that's what I get for paying any attention to the rambling of a 
strange souse. 

" * Mr. McNichol, I thank you. From the caves of my kidneys I 
thank you. You are not to blame, but I'll be blamed if I would go up 
to the place you want to send me if you gave me the entire building and 
your tool box. I am not an ironworker.* 

" * What are you, then, * says he. 

" * I don't know,' says I. * Good-by.* 

" * He should have known by looking at your size that you could not 
do what he asked,' I ventured. 

" * Certainly he should. But I guess that was a very strong note 
the guy wrote him about me.* 

" * I suppose you came right back to the city ? ' 

" * How could I ? There I was in Jamaica with the gross sum of four 
cents in my kick and among strangers. Here I am up to it again, 
thinks I. And I thought correct. True, I had the four cents, but I 
might as well have been entirely penniless, because, Billy, four cents is 
a joke. It will not purchase either a beer or a carfare. So I bought 
two bananas with it and that was all I had to eat that day. I sat on 
porches of the various hotels — one at a time — as long on each as I thought 
the owners would stand for, silent and morose, until night had overtaken 
me at the one at the far end of the town. 

The roadway at this point is perfectly straight for miles, therefore, 
even though the shades of night were being pulled down, I could see 
in the far distance two little spots of light. They grew bigger and 
bigger until, in a short time, I knew that it was the headlight of a 
big automobile. Gosh ! If they will only stop here, derned if I don't 
touch them for carfare. Them automobile guys are lined with wealth 
all around the waist line, I have heard. I also know they are good- 
hearted people, too. 

" Well, sir, Billy ; the thing did snort and tremble up to the very porch 
where I was seated, seriously considering self destruction. I had got 
my wish, which is usually considered a good omen. 

" There were three young fellows in the car and they were full of 
what is politely called fun. They saw me sitting there in a despondent 
attitude. 

" What's the matter with you. Pop ? " asked one of the party. 

" I told them my story, and they said that, seeing that they were 
going back to New York with their auto, I might as well join the 
festive gang and thus return. That was kindness in bales to me, so I 
hastily accepted before they would have a chance to change their 
minds. 

" Then they invited me into the bar to partake. It is probably need- 
less for me to tell you that I accepted this boon also. 



86 COLONEL CROOK STORIES. 

" Billy, those three boys were chauSeurs. AH three of them. Their 
names were Osie Ralston, Arthur Galyear and Tommy Hubert. These 
names sounded good to me, and I naturally felt safe in the hands of 
three professional chauffeurs, for I v. ill admit I have always had a dread 
of these gasolene gadabouts — I have so much trouble dodging them in 
town while crossing the streets. 

" This was to be my hrst automobile ride, and when I get through I 
will leave it to you to decide whether or not it will be my last. 




" The four of us got seated around a table in the little taproom — 
and you know my capacity, don't you f And these lads had plenty 
willing money. Before we got very far advanced one of them told me 
that he was the chauffeur for a private party who owned the big car, 
and whereas the boss was away somewhere he had taken possession 
of the car for the night, and the gang were out on what he called a ' joy 
ride.' 

" A great name for it, Billy. Joy ride ? As far as I was concerned 
it was joy unalloyed, perhaps. 

" We sat in that place imbibing until I began to see that the three 
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fellows were getting a little unseaworthy. I suggested several times 
that we get on our way, but each of my suggestions was met with 
ribaldry and another round ordered. I began to believe they imagined 
they could get the old man full and have some fun with him. If they 
thought that they knew not what they wot. After more urging on my 
part one of them said : 

" * Now, Dad, you go out and sit in the car until we settle our bill 
with the barkeeper, and we*ll join you in a few minutes.* 

" So I did as they asked, taking a front seat. When they had pulled 
up at the place they had headed the thing back the same direction they 
had come from. Back to New York. 

" I sat there restlessly, waiting for some time for them to appear, 
becoming impatient. I squirmed and twisted about, and somehow or 
other in shuffling my feet about I hit some kind of a dingus with them 
and be darned to me if the automobile didn't start off at a good clip." 

" And you in it alone ? " I asked in amazement. 

" Me in it alone, Billy.'* 

" Good gracious, Colonel 1 ** 

" I should say so. I wouldn't take that ride again for the world." 

" Wasn't you scared ? " 

" You can bet your galluses I was. Now, Bill, I knew absolutely 
nothing about the mysteries and secrets of an automobile, never before 
having even mounted one of the pesky things. I can steer a boat all 
right. I have had much experience on the water, and if this thing had 
been a schooner, or even a full-rigged ship, I would have been at home 
with it. But it was not a boat. 

" It picked up speed as it flew along the road, which, as I said, was 
straight as an arrow for miles. I'm here to make a small bet that by 
the time this devil's invention had gone five furlongs it was making a 
record of 150 miles an hour. At this point my silk hat blew oflE, and I 
suppose they will pick it up at sea somewhere near the Grand Banks of 
Newfoundland, judging by the way it was traveling the last glimpse I 
got of it." 

" I would have tried in some way to steer it, if I had been in your 
predicament," said I. 

" I grabbed hold of the wheel that was poking up in front of me, 
thinking it might be the tiller, or in some way connected with the rudder 
of the buck-jumping, cursed wagon, biit I was afraid to turn it. I 
held it still, perfectly satisfied that if the road kept straight and 
distance held out, the gasolene magazine of this four-wheeled battle- 
ship would peter out and the infernal machinery would stop from 
exhaustion. 

" But, Billy, I did not know its capacity. It apparently had no 
limit. 

" On, on, it flew, and it is a mighty lucky thing that there was but 
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little travel on the road that night. I passed only four teams, and they 
all went over the fences to escape instant death. 

" The road kept straight for what seemed to me a century, but you 
know, Billy, roads are not straight and narrow all the time. Take the 
B. & O. for instance. Therefore, it was not expected to last forever, 
and eventually the thing I was most afraid of loomed up ahead. 

" The road made a short turn to the right 1 

*' In steering a boat you turn the wheel in an opposite direction 
to what you want the vessel to sail. I know that and I thinks — 
quick, I can tell you — that is the same with this death-dealing jugger- 
naut. 

" * Here goes,' says I as I gave the wheel a twist to the left. But I 
was wrong. It answered to the helm all right, but in a contrary way to 
what I had expected. Instead of the wagon turning to the right 
and keeping to the course it whirled to the left and tried to climb a 
tree. 

" I was catapulted through the air, carrying weight for age during the 
short journey, but as the devil takes care of his own I landed in a pile 
of some sort of horse fodder, some stunned, but not hurt much. Just 
jarred. 

" I sat up and recovered a bit. Then I got mad as poison. I looked 
back over the events of the day and cursed myself for the most unlucky 
old rascal in the world. I haven't had a rip of luck since Sysonby and 
Race King ran a dead heat 1 

" All was not over yet by any means, for there I was miles from any 
shelter and a long night before me. Then I thought of the automobile. 
Out of mere curiosity and a desire to get .close enough to it to give it a 
severe cussing, I groped my way over to the tree it had unsuccessfully 
endeavored to climb, and I found it. Billy, I felt sorry for it, though it 
had been my enemy. 

" It was one beautiful wreck. This I discovered by lighting match 
after match as I made a tour of inspection. But, by the grace of good- 
ness, it had turned completely upside down. As the men who go down 
to the sea in ships would say, it had turned turtle. This fact was a 
good thing for me. I knew I would have to spend the night in that 
Godforsaken spot, so I gathered up what I could find of the cushions 
and made me a little bed under the shelter of the body of the car, said 
* Now I lay me,' and went to sleep. 

" In the early morn I was awaken by hearing voices filled with 
scorn. 

" Here he is, under the body. Have your handcuffs ready, and if he 
puts up a fight don't hesitate to use your guns. He's a big, husky 
fellow,' some guy said. Then I was nabbed, dragged out from my bed 
and manacled. 

" * Well, gentlemen, now that you have had your fling, tell me, I 
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beseech of you, what crime have I committed ? * I asked the little fellow 
in the fur coat. 

" * You kidnapped my automobile,* said he. 

" * You're a liar I * I hastily answered. * It kidnapped me.' 

" There must have been a light of honesty and sincerity shining from 
my bonny blue eyes, I guess, for after they had calmed down, they 
believed me. I explained the day's events to this gent and the outcome 
was that the whole party, including me, got into the other auto which 
brought them, and speeded back to New York. On the way, I had 
the opportunity to explain all about myself, and got a small temporary 
loan from the owner of the car. He was a prince as well as a good 
captain. 

" I enjoyed this ride, far better than my first experience, but I intend 
to have nothing more to do with the hellbent things. I will now take 
another chaser of brandy, go home and take to a real bed. 

" You'll get killed some of these days, Colonel," said I earnestly. 

" You can't kill a dead thing," was his reply as he hobbled away. 
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HIS EAGLE EYE FALLS UPON A NOTICE IN A MATRIMONIAL PAPER, SO 
HE TRIES TO COP THE COIN SAID TO BE IN SIGHT. 

" When I was a lad, Billy, this section of New York was known as 
Murray Hill. It was a select and exclusive section of the city. But 
how things change as time creeps on apace ! Now, if I had my way of 
it I would rename this place Merry Hell, and have it near correct.*' 

"Why, Colonel, this place is all right. I'm afraid it's you who may 
be to the bad. What has happened to you to make you feel so sore at 
one of the prettiest locations in the city ? " 

" Oh, Bill, I am continually getting in my stall backward. I do not 
know whether to blame it on my ingrowing years or my ingrowing 
toenails. At any rate, there is not a thing I put my hand to that does 
not turn out on the bum, and the good Lord knows I am willing and 
anxious to work like one or two slaves to further my position in life 
and provide myself with bacon and eggs and a brace of sinkers. I do 
not like to sponge on my friends as I have been doing with you so 
long, and I hate like pisen to touch up me daughter — not on her ac- 
count, but that psalm-singing son-in-law of mine wearites me with his 
attentions, and has no more idea regarding my abiliies and customs 
of living than a red and purple mandril has about the study of syntax 
and prosody." 

It was very evident something had got cross-purposed with the old 
man, so I wanted to hear his tale of woe and render him any assistance 
in my power. Consequently we landed in the grill of the Manhattan 
Hotel. Upon inquiry the Colonel said he 'd like to quench his thirst 
with a few potions of French brandy and a jug of hot water. 

" Better go easy on that firewater. You know it is the highest form 
of wine that can be produced from the juices of the grape," I sug- 
gested. 

" Do you suspect I have been ambulating all over this earthly ball 
and not got familiar with that fact ? I need a strenuous stimulant to- 
day, Billiam, for I have had an interview with an old hussy which would 
make this liquid taste as mild as dove milk. 

Then he went to it with a vengeance, hastily gulping five sections 
with as much ease as if it were beer." 

" What is the cause of your disgust ? " I inquired. 

He searched through his pockets and finally located the clipping of 
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an advertisement, which he handed me to peruse. This is the state- 
ment. 

" A strong, healthy young country girl, worth $500,000 in her own 
right, seeks a husband of mature years, one who will cherish her and 
show her how to travel over the world and see the sights ; an elderly 
man, stout, experienced and having sowed his wild oats preferred. No 
dudes or floorwalkers need apply. I want a man. Photos exchanged. 
Address S. K., care this paper." 

" Well, what can that have to do with you ? '* I asked after read- 
ing it. 

" I was short of funds, as I have been for the past five months, so I 
took the thing seriously and, believing the description stated by the 
woman regarding the sort of man she required applied favorably to me in 
every particular, derned if I didn't answer it, and even spent my last 
bone to get a photograph of myself and mailed it to her." 

"You don't want to engage in matrimony, do you — 3^ou who are so 
much of a woman hater? I am indeed surprised." 

" Billy, I needed the money. If you will put up with the uncertain 
mode of living — crow to-day, red-hots to-morrow, nothing but the ambient 
ozone for the next three days, and the stress of living off a billiard cue 
at times when you are hungry enough to eat a salmon brick — you will 
become in that frame of mind that you would be willing to be a 
cannibal." 

" What do you mean by living off a billiard cue ? You can't eat 
them." 

" I know that. But I have been on the point of chewing off the 
leather tip, or eating a piece of chalk. Yet, what I mean is this : Jerry 
Frisby runs a bar down on Bleecker street, in the rear of which is a pool 
and billiard room. He sets out the greatest free lunch in his saloon 
end that I ever seen, probably with the exception of what Nick Bisler, 
of Louisville, passes across. Now, you are supposed to buy a drink or 
to be playing in the billiard room in order to be entitled to participate 
with this free lunch. In order to get to the eats I would pick up a 
stray cue, walk boldly into the lunch counter and fill up on whatever in 
the way of cheese, garlic, bread, liverwurst, knuckles of hog or anything 
else he had prepared. Quantity not quality counted. 

" William, when a man is in these straits, believe me, he will be glad 
and willing to marry a nigger if necessary, or even to tie up with one of 
those Igorrotes from the Philippines. 

" That was my case when I answered this ad. 

" I wrote this female gender a letter in which I - stated my undying 
affection for one so bucolic, telling her at the same time that I was so 
forlorn and lonely that if she cared to consider me an applicant at the 
shrine of Hymen I for my part would guarantee satisfaction in every 
particular, and hand her a whirl that would beat any Cook's Tour or per- 
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sonally directed excursions she had ever attended. I painted in the 
most roseate terms with which I am blessed the joy we would have while 
clambering the Maetterhorn of the Alps, visiting the sepulchre of Rha- 
damanthus, son of Jupiter and Ops, spying upon the inner portions of 
the Pyramids of Egypt, and lazily floating down the old Nile River on 
a flat-bottomed boat that had a speed of dern near two miles an hour, if 
the tide and wind were favorable. 

" And then, if she wanted sport, I would take her to Singapore, 
where she would see the sights of her life ; or, when this palled, I 
would gallop her to Port Said, and if she wasn't gratified and satis- 
fied, from a sporting sense, at this filthy dump, be golly, I'd take her 
to Chicago and Medecine Hat, Canada. I'd give her the whirl of her 
life. 

" I had it in mind to take this lassie over the jumps at such a pace 
that she could not last long, and in case she croaked I would naturally 
be the heirloom, and thus secure sufficient funds to keep me in comfort 
the balance of me life, and be able to build a somewhat fancy mau- 
soleum. 

" Did you receive a reply to such a vivid epistle ? " 

" Did I ? You can rely on it that I did. I not only got a reply, but 
a photograph of a lassie looking like a combination of all the beauties 
who have appeared on the stage in the past hundred years, with their 
greasepaint, rouge and swansdown high-lighting their countenances, as 
well as arms, neck and other places. By the eternal, she looked good." 

*' Did she make an appointment with you? " 

" Not at once. You see, she lived in a place called Fellf urious, Texas 
— that is, to hear her tell it — so our correspondence took up a good 
deal of time. The best I could get was one letter from her every two 
weeks, and I, starving in the meantime, losing hope as my stomach 
groaned for potpie and scrapple, wrote her that if there was anything 
doing now was the accepted time, or all would be off for good and all, 
and I'd go back to swabbing the floors of the Mills Hotel for the 
common necessities of life and an occasional hat. I had a pair of 
shoes. 

" Me declaring myself in such severe and final tones must have list- 
ened mighty loud to this doll, for the next week 1 gets a letter stating 
that, unbeknownst to her parents she had taken a train on the I & G. 
N. road bound north, and fully expected to reach New York in a few 
days. 

" At this I caviled, for, Bill, I know all about these roads and their 
connection with the Frisco, Iron Mountain and the rest of those single- 
tracked uncertain propositions. Most of these roads would not have a 
stick of roadbed, rolling stock or president left to tell the tale if they 
ever ran as to the schedule between Mexico City and even St. Louis. 

" So I took to the cue thing again, till the boss of the place said to 
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me, if I really was to be his continued guest, I might as well eat at his 
family table, and not spill the greater portion of his hard-earned free 
lunch on a pathway extending between his bar and his ivory pushers. 

" 1 saw that all was over between us then, for I am a keen appreciator 
of sarcasm." 

" Has she reached New York ? " 

" Oh yes. She's been here a week or more." 

" Where is she stopping ? " 

** I'll be hanged if I know. I do not believe she has ever been out 
of this city since the day she was born." 

" Wasn't she from Texas ? " 

" Yah, always. She never was there in her life. I have traveled all 
over that state many a time, and I know all the places there, but when 
I questioned this fairy lass she simpered and make silly remarks in a 
wild desire to tell me of her pretended home, which I knew at once 
were lies ; so naturally, I lost some confidence in her. 

" Was she a good looker, like her photographs depicted ? " 

"Bill, have you ever seen Sober Sue? Have you ever seen the Az 
Children ? Have you ever seen Dr. Tanner when on the last day of 
his fasting ? Add up this talk, divide by nine, subtract the quotient 
from the subtrahend, draw the pencil through the remaining figures, 
then take the slip of paper upon which you have made the mathematical 
calculation between your thumb and the index finger ot your left hand 
and cast it into the fiery furnace. After the caloric has done its worst, 
and you gaze upon the ashes of the past, you will see a sight which 
will be more attractive than this lass of the bonny brier bush. 

" She was 67 years old if she was a day. And beside that she was 
an old maid. When she smiled — which she was continually doing upon 
uncalled for occasions — her face resembled an unripe water-melon 
with a slice cut out, her buck teeth looking like the seeds, the black 
ones. 

" Thinks I, this is sure pretty tough, but I was hungry right there, 
and I had me mind on the roll she was supposed to carry about in the 
recesses of her wardrobe, and I made up me mind to put up with her 
just so long as she would produce. 

" I met the wench at the office of the paper which had printed her 
ad, and this guy wanted me to to slip him fifty bucks for being the cause 
of me being introduced to the heiress. I told him to plow a slow furrow 
until I had sounded the fathoms and thrown the log. It might be pos- 
sible that the beauty from Texas was a four-flusher, or maybe only 
drawing three cards to a bob, and if this was the case I did not see how 
either he, she or it would get off." 

" What was the lady's name ? " I asked. 

" S. K. — S. for Sophronisher and K. for Komocopia. We had a good 
laugh over that, she in particular. 



94 COLONEL CROOK STORIES. 

" This fool woman would laugh over anything at all. It began rain- 
ing like the old Harry as we left the office of the paper, and she seemed 
to see something funny in that, although the water was streaming down 
my neck, and then she suggested that we had better get in out of the 
wet and feed up a little. 

" I was tolerable hungry at this time, having eat naught for two days 
but the piece of lemon rind out of a cocktail which Hughey Glackin had 
treated me to. So me, thinking this giddy old girl had a wad, grabbed 
the opportunity like a leech, and we drifted into Jack's. 

" Now, Bilious, when 1 am as hungry as I was on this occasion 
there is not a man on this green planet who can sling a more forcible 
grub order than can your Unk Crook. 

" Everything from Hickory nuts to half cup. Trimmings, smilax, 
parsley, chops with fringed petticoats on them, potatoes looking like 
they had been carved by a sculptor, floating archipelagos, slippery go- 
down, as well as mint drops and cheesy rabbits. Oh, Bill, it was fine. 
We also had a few bottles of fizz and wound up with cream de coca cor- 
dial floats ; so the bill began to climb like a hod-carrier, and I'm there 
with not a bean." 

" I suppose the lady was there with a bunch, so it was all right." 

" Yes, and that's what I thought. But she was not. Are you listen- 
ing ? Not." 

" After we had sat around the place as long as decency permitted, I, 
in my dulcet tones, said : 

" Sophronisher, dig a little. I have left me change at home in me 
fancy vest. How thoughtless of me 1 But, then, prior to our wedding, 
you, having so much surplus wealth, can well afford to settle this bill, 
as well as to pass over to me, your future husband, a small sum approach- 
ing possibly $500. I got to get a shave and a haircut." 

" * Crook,' says she in the most boiler factory tones I have ever heard 
issue from the mouth of a woman. * Crook, I was just about to brace 
you for a ten-spot. I paid the last sou I had to the matrimonial agent 
when he assured me that I was stacking up to a millionaire. Have you 
no coin ? ' 

" I knew the only way for me to get out of this swindling scrape was 
to allow this she cat to think I was all right financially, so I told her 
to remain a short time, and I would go to my rooms and return with 
several century notes. You see, Billy, I had to leave some security for 
the bill before I would have been allowed to leave the restaurant, and 
the only available piece of property I had at that time was the old 
maid. 

" So, I left her there, made my getaway in safety and offered up a 
prayer of thanksgiving, because for the first time in many weeks I had 
enjoyed a real meal with all the corners on it." 
" What became of the lady ? " 
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" I noticed in the morning papers that she had been tendered a nice, 
quick ride in a rubber-tired police wagon, and that the judge had told 
those present at the hearing that the community in general would ben- 
efit if she was to do some dishwashing on BlackwelPs Island for the 
oncoming few months. 

** I'm going home, Billy.'* 



v^ 



'•> 






^^«^ 







«> 



